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Sed. 
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E the Right Honourable the 
Lords and Ladies, and 
alſo to the Honoured Gen- 
try of both kinds, that have. 
been ſo Generous to be Sub- 

ſcribers zo theſe Volumes of 
SONGS ; whichend with 
ſome Orations, Copys of 
Verſes, Prologues and 
Epilogues. 


My Lords, Ladies and Gentry, 


Once thought to have been particu- 
lar in my Dedication, and have af- 
ſigu'd it to one or two of the No- 
ility or Gentry; but conſidering that 
L . it 


5 


1 
FR. 


declare, that to oblige ye, and compleat 


Dedication.” 
is would, lelen the, Value "1 bays: 0 


tha ref of. N oble Sal fag 
deſiſted 1 in that 2124 Tp an hops this 


General Addreſs will more exert my Buty, of N 


and Increaſe your Favour, mult 
TING 9 ++ 110 ook 


To | am oblig? d firſt then to e eeni 
my Obligations for your ready and wil-A g 
ling Compliance: And alſo fecondly tof migt 
0 ment 
your Diverſiori; 1 have added abave aff ging 
Hundred new Pieces to the Publick Stock, mon: 
and hope, as the reſt have generally bad * 
Applauſe aboye others of this kind, they "A 


ſitior 


apt, 
com 


will happily be recgiv'd. by. you when.” 
form 
read or N your merry and va- 


their 
cant Hours. 
IId, 


T have (with : a 18 del of Trouble Quee 


and Pains) mage "(one'p 28 this Col-· Princ 
lection, and ag many of theſ oft 


Old Pieces which were thought well off appr 
in former Days, and conſider'd for thei Succe 


Pleaſure and Hardneſs of their Compc 
ſition 


Dedication. 
ſition; ; being 1 written, and difficulty made 


apt, and proper to wonderful and un- 
(common Tunes, which the beſt Maſters. 
ty, of Muſick were then famous for: And 1 
muſt preſume to ſay, ſcarce any other Man 
could have perform'd the like, my double. 

og Genius for Poetry and Mufick giving me 
ſtill that Ability which others perhaps 
might want; nor was the Encourage-- 
ment inconſiderable; for as well as obli- 
ging the Nobility, Gentry, and Com- 
monalty, I had the Satisfaction of diver- 
ting Royalty likewiſe with my Lyrical 
performances: And when 1 have per- 
ſorm'd ſome of my on Fhings before 
their Majeſties King C HARLES the 
IId, King FA MES, King WILLIAM, 
ble Queen M A R 7, Queen ANNE, and 
ol-f Prince 6 EO R G E, I never went 
the of without happy and commendable 


o Approbation. The Remembrance of my 
ei Succeſs at that time, makes me hope the 


Pc A}. pre- 
MN 


Dedication. 
preſent Affair, My Noble Lords, Ladies and 
Gentry, will add to your Pleaſure, and 
divert your Hours, when your Thoughts 

- are unbended trom the Times, Troubles, 
and Fatigues; to be afſur'd of whick, 
will be a perpetual SatisfaCtion to 


Your moſt Humble, 


* and R * 
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SONGS and POEMS 
ſword in n this 
A Page 
IA Tory, « Whigg, * 4 moderate Man, 8 
As far as the glittering God of Day, 61 
V Mriſe my Muſe, and 10 71 Lyre, 62 
1 the Delian God to fam d Halcyon, 104 
the World's in Strife and Hurry, 110 
l you that either hear or read, 129 
th, how ſweet are the epoling, Breez, 12 
1s "ſoon as the Cha > 145 
11 Wincheſter wgp 276 
151 Phillis whſare- e, 279 
ind in each Track UF Glo) "nee, 235 
\mynra one Night had * 5 336 
P Ritains now let Jos F Aen. 
Behold, behold the Man that with, 7:42 
Blow, blow Boreas blow, and let thy 96 
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An Alphabetical TABLE. 


Behold how all the Stars give way, 
Blowzabella my bouncing Doxy, _ 
Bright was the Morning, cool was, © 
Beat the Drum, beat, beat the, 


a 


Hurch Scruples and Fars plunge all, | 
Come all, great, ſmall, ſhort, tall, 


Celemene, pray tell me, 
Celadon, when Spring came on, 
Come Tug, my Hony, * bed, 
Chloe found Amyntas Hing, 
D 


D 


New, draw the Curtain, he, 

2 Damon turn your Eyes to me, 
Dear Pinckaninny, if half a Guinea, 
De / take the War that hurry d, 

"(hex 


Pw rhe Bowers where ſleeps the God, 
Fame and Iſis joyn'd in one, 
From glorious Toyls of War, 
From azure Plains, bleſt with eternal, 
No the flow'ry Rain, 
Farewel the Towns angrateful Noiſe, 
Fame loudly thro' Europe paſſes, 
For too many paſt Years with, 
Nil every Glaſs, and recommend 'em, 
From Dunkirk one Nzght they ſtole, 
Fly, fly from my Sight, fly far away, 
Fate had defign'd. this worſt of all, 
Fareweel my bonny, bonny 12 ty, 


([lovani amanti voi chi Sapete, 

— Great Lord Frog to Lady Mouſe, 
Grand Lewis let Pride be abated, 
Great Cæſar is crown'd, 

Groves and Woods, high Rocks and, 

Genius of England, from thy, 
Grand Louis falls headlong down, 
Great Jove once made Love like, 


An Alphabetical TA BL K 


K _— 

4 Ark, fob 0ans, Pace: | 244 
51 H How vile a 2 od Feder, 297 
59 Harl the thundring Cannons roar, \ 399 

Hark, the Cock, crow! 4, 25 Day all een 311 
87 91 ce nde 
91 Fe Roger ring dll of e th 19 
09 In Kent ſo fam d 8 old, NA 


79 1 burn, J burn, I burn, 1 (6 
93 | 7ug, jug, jug, jug, Jig. of 
29 In old Italian Tales we re £6 
In Kent I hear there N 114 dwell, 
108 IF you will love me, be fret in 
56 NT hate a Fop that at bi Glaſs, 
133 If 4 woful ſad Ditty to know "Ry 
295 Jockey was a dawdy Lad. 
In January laſt, on Munnonday, 
17% to the Bridegroom, "IS, enen pig 
17 L * 27 > 4 
350 ET the dreadful Engines, + 
113 Lord! what's come * my Mn | 
122fLe printeme, rapelle 75 Armes. en 
12 FLife's ſhort Hours 400 fe — 
140 Lad, and Laſſes Hi a Gen SE ee bee _—_ 


£8 y 3 Arg Y Aha 5 wh 
Me freſh": > 17 DN DICH 1 MN. OY * 
Mad Loon: of Al any, ns te ee 
23 Monſieur looks pale, Ws R Gage dan a N | 
24 Madam je vous prie you will righe ne 201 
25 Ponſieur grown too mig hiy, 6 08 
Muſin * F late on 40, . | 232 

ear Cock adv | 07 1 10189443 

(EE 3 Aru: 1 
7 Non, no comet n te prion, 218» | wr tp 
Now Cannon ſmoke Cloud: all, — 9 
11 Now over England Foy 0 pre, 116 
21 Now ſome Tears are gn, —_ „118 
2: Pear famous Covent-Garden, e 143 
2 Pon 4 the Sun, 187 
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An Alphabetical T A BL E. 
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0 NE Sunday at Se. James's Prager 

One long Whitſon Holiday, IHR 
Old Lewis — 04 thy Frantick Not, 
One April Morn, when from the Sea, 1 
Oh Love, if a God thou wilt be, 
Of old, when Heroes thought it baſe, 
Opening Budds began * N a 
Of all noble Sports,, 
One Morn as lately muſing. 
Oh Jenny, Jenny, where haſt 4 been, | 
Of alli the ſimple things we do, 
Of all the World's Enjoyments, 
On the Brow of —— Hill, 


Ray now John let Jug prevail, 
P Paſtorella inſpire the Morning, 


UE chacun —_— ſon verre, 


Tae all England o'er, 

c . attending Dwellerg divine; 
call er ye Whigs what Was formerly, © 
Roſe bowny Kre. 
Na and fair, & 3 5 Th 40IxB * . 
Ss mighty Marlborough' 4 dung, 

Since Times are e, whey e 

Sleep, ſleep, poor Youth, | 
Sing, ſing all ye Muſes, Ss ae 
Spring invites, tbe Troops ure go 
Sound Fame thy golden Trumper, i 10 
Since long o'er the Tomn, 298 nabe OA 
Since now the World's tu d ee a 
Snug of late the Barons ſate, I 
Says Roger to Will, both our Tandy "Od s or 
Sylvander royal by Bir Bireb, Ans 


Sawney was tall, and f noble Rae, — 
e 


An SPADE TABLE. 


T H E Glorious Day is come, 

The Valiant Eugene te Vienna, 
The infant blooming Spring appears, 
To ſhew Tunbridge Wells, 

'Thhgs early one Morning the Cock, 
Then welcome from Vigo, 
Twanty Years and mear:at Edinborough, 
The Clock, bad ſtruck, faith I cannot, 
'Twas when the Sheep were ſhearing, 
The Sun had loos'd hu weary Team, 
The Night her blackeſt Sable wore, 
'Twas within 4a Furlong f, e 
To Horſe brave Boys of 0 


VIckumnus Flora, you that bleſs, 


W . 
Here Oxen do low, 

Welfare Trumpets, Drums and, 
When Love fair P\yche made, 
What Beauty do IT ſee, 

Woe i me, what mun I do, 

What are theſe Ideots doing, 

Within an Arbor F. Delight, 

' Pe Prophets of the Modern Race, 

40% Would you have a Young Virgin, 

- $3} ben Innocence and Beauty meet, 
Well may ſt . with, 

When Phoebus does riſe, 

We London Valets all are Creatures, 

When the Spring in Glory, 

Who in Old Sodom would live, 

Whilft favour'd Biſhops new Sleeves, 

Whilſt wretched Fools ſneak, up, 

Where divine Gloriana her Palace, 

234] Wien Phillida with Jockey play d, 

317] Ven firſt Amyntas ſu's for 4 Riß, 


106 
134 


159 
167 


17 


210 
272 


331 
335 
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YE Beaus of Pleaſure, 

1 Ye Jacks of the Town, 

Te Peers that in State, 

Te Britons aw that, 

You love, and yet when T-ash you, 
You Nymphs and Sylvian Gods, 
Noung Philander wood me long, 
Young Collin, cleaving of 4 Beam, 


* * 


POEM S. 


| A Mongft all Characters divine, 
a As in Intrigues of Love we find it, 


As when ſome mighty Monarch; 

As when repentant Iſrael once diſtreſt, 
As when Hiperion with vittorious 
Bfave i that Poet that dares draw, 


Come Spouſe, to talk in Mode now, 

Tf this ſtrange Vice in all good, 

In thu wiſe Town two Games precedence, 
In hopes the coming Scenes your, | 
In ſweet Retirement freed from, 
"Mong ſt 
MN ben the New World all Laws, 


our Forefathers, that pure, 


d on cs Compleat, 
Pleaſant and Divertive, c. 


— 


A Mad Sono. 
a Lady diſtracbed with Lov. Sung in one of 
my Comedies of Don QuixoTx: The Notes 
| i dow yt the late famous My, HENRY 
3) PURCELL, which, by reaſon of their great 
345 Length, are not Printed in this Book, but my 
2460 © — ound at the Mußck Bookſellers gh, or 


is Orpheus Brittannicus; performing in 
1 the Tune all the Degrees of Magneſe. | | 


[ Sulenly Mad.] [Love, , 
SF ROM roſie Bowers, where ſleeps the God of 
ke 1 17 little waiting Cupids, fly, 
3 | 


JE Hither? be lie watting Cupids, ly. 


each me in ſoft me lodious Strains to ya” 9-333 
tender Pafſion my Heart's darling J 
, let the Soul of Muſick tune ee | 
8 win dear Strephon, WhO > hy Soul enjoys, Py 2 
G , 


| Ah, ? cis in vain, "tis all, tis all in vain; 


— — — — ——— 


© "Will, chro the Woods I 
A thouſand, thouſind Deaths T'll dye, 


2 Sonos Compleat, 
I Mirthfully Mad. 4 ſwife Movement.] 


Or if more influencing, 1 Cor 
Is to be Brisk and Airy; 

With a Step and a Bound, 

And a Frisk from. the Ground, F- 


III trip like any Fairy. £ 
As once an 1ds —_— 
Were three Ceœleſtial Bodies, 
> With an Air, and a Face, 
And a Shape, and a Grace, 1 
Pl charm, like Beauties Goddeſs, 
With an Air, &c. | 


L Melincbitly Mednefe. ] * 


Death and Deſpair muſt end the fatal Pain: 
Cold, cold Deſpair, diſguis d like Snow and Rain, 
Falls on my Breaſt, bleak Winds in Tempeſts blow, 
My Veins all ſhiver, and my Fingers glow; = 
My Pulſe beats a dead March, for loſt Repoſe, 
And to a ſolid lump of Ice my poor fond Heart froze 
9 { Fantaftically Mad.] 

7 5 fay ye Powers, my Peace to crown, 

u Pee my ſelf, and drowh 

Amongſt the Wuming BillowWs; 
—— 7 all with Tears I ſhed F1 

On Beds of Ooze, and Chryſtal Pillows. 24 
4 down, lay down my loveſick Head. 

Say, £9, ye Powers, my Peace to crown, 


Shall I, ſhall ſhall I thaw my ſelf, and drown ? _ 
{Stark Mad.] 


No no NO, no Pll ſtrai kt run mad, 
Mad, , that ſoon my Hen » 

Whene er the Seals 5 is fled, is fled, Ti 

Love has no Power, np Bo 5 Bower, wo charm. 


— 


11 


Robes, Locks ſhall LY, Nog tore; | 
Fer thus, thus, in in Vain e er in van ado 


8 


Country Dialogue. Set by Mr. DANIEL 


Pleaſant and Diventive. 


PURCELL, 


here Oxen do Low, 
And Apples do grow, 
Where Corn is ſown, -» 
And Graſs is mown; 
Where Pigeons do fly, 
And Rooks Neſtle high; 
Fa e give me for Life a Place: 
She Where Hay is well Cock d, 
| And Udders are Stroak'd ; 
"Where Duck and Drake, 
Cry quack, quack, quack; 
Where Turkeys lay eggs, 
| And Sows ſuckle Pigs, | 
Ohl! there I would paſs my Hays. 
He On nought we will feed, 
' © She But what we do breed; 
| And wear on our backs, 


He The wool of our flocks; 


He 


Are 


Sox as Compleat, 


She And tho' Linnen feel | 
Rough, Spun from the wheel, 
'Tis cleanly tho' courſe it comes. 
He Town follies and Cullies, 
And Molleys and Dolleys, 
For ever-adieu, and for ever ; 
She And Beaus that in Boxes 
Lye ſmuggling. their Doxies, 
ith Wigs that hang down to their Bums. 


He Good b'uye to the Mall, 
The Park and Canal ; 
St. James's Square, 
And Flaunters there : 
The Gaming houſe too, 
Where high Dice and low, 
Are manag'd by all degrees; 
She Adieu to the Knight, 
Was bubled laſt Night, 
That keeps a Blowz, - 
And beats his ſpouſe. 
And now in great haſte, 
To pay what he's loſt, 
home to cut down his Trees ; 
He And well fare the Lad, | 
She Improves e'ry Clad, 
He That ne'er ſet his hand, 
To Bill or to Bond, 
She Nor barters his Flocks, 
For Wine or the Pox, * 
To chouſe him of half his Days: 
He But Fiſhing and Fowling, 
And Hunting and Bowling, 
His Paſtime is ever, and ever; 
She Whoſe Lips when you buſs em, 
Smell like the Bean- bloſſom, 
Oh, he tis ſhall have my praiſe! 
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Sons Compleat, 


He To Tavern where goes, 
Sow'r Apples and Sloes, 
A long adieu! 
And farewel too, 
The Houſe of the Great, 
Whoſe Cook has no Meat, 

And Butler can't quench my Thirft. 

She Good b'uye to the Change, 
Where Rantepoles range; 
Farewel cold Tea, 
And Rattafee, 

_ - Hide-Park too, where Pride 

In Coaches do ride, 

Altho' they be choak'd with Duft. 

He Farewel the Law-Gown, 

She The plague of the Town, 

He And Foes of the Crown, 
That ſhould be run down, 

She With City-Jack-daws; 
That make Staple-Laws, 

To Meaſure by Yards and Ells. 

He Stock-Jobbers and Swobbers, 


And Packers and Tarn 


For ever adieu, and forever; 


CHORUS. 


We know what you're doing, 
And home we're both going, 
Hnd ſo you may ring the Bells. 


— 
p N 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 
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The Moderate MAN. 
0 a pretty Tune, By the famous Signioy Corelli. | 
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A Tory, a Whig and a Moderate Man, 32 is 
A. Oer a Tub of Rrong Ale 


met, in Ailesbury Vale, — 2 
Where there i d. Flug Laſzthey calld buiom Men 


Sonos Compleat, 


The Tory a Londoner proud and high, 

The Whig was a Tradeſman plaguy fly; 
i The Trimmer a Farmer, but merry and dry, 
And thus they their Suit began: | 
Pretty Nancy we're come to put in our Claim, 
Reſoly'd upon Wedlocks pleaſing Game; 


Here's Jacob the Ig, 
And Wiliam the Whig, » 
And Roger the Grigg, 
ly Lads, as e er were buckled in Girdle faſt; 
Say which you will chuſe, 
To tye with a Nooſe, 
For a Wife we muſt carry what e're comes on't, . 
Then think upon t, | | 
=x# You'll never be ſorry when y have don't, 
Nor like us the worſe for our Wooing ſo blunt, 
— HI ! ben tell us who pleaſes beſt. 8 


The Laſs who was not of the motion ſhy, 
The ripe Years of her Life 
Being Twenty and Five: 
To the Words of her Lover ſtraight made reply⸗/ 
I find- you believe me a Girl worth Gold, 
And I know too you like my Coppy-hold ; 
And fince Fortune favours the brisk and the bold, 
One of ye I mean to try. 
But I am not for you nor 8 's Cauſe 
Nor you with your H Hums and Hawes $5, 
No Jacob the Bigg, 
Nor William the Whigg, 
th his Minh — milde ily pleaſe 
ith his Mirth and mildneſs happi me can; 
"Tis him I will chooſt 4 
For th'Conjugal Nooſe; 
So that you the Church Bully may rave an 
And you may Cant. 
Till both are Impeacht in Parliament; 
+ 'Tis Union and Peace that the Nation does want, 
22 So I'm for the Moderate Man. 
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Compleat 
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The Saint & St. James's | Chappel 


SONGS 


NE Sunday at St. ir Prayers,  _ 
Er to 


"1 dreſs'd' - all my. — Airs, 

rr 
t ees, my Boo 

B I wk pf — 2 o 25 = 
ut was perverte nd — — 

That pierc'd me the: Door, A 27 Icy, on 


"Hah thou ughts of Heaven I came wi, - 
And bleſt Devotion there, 

Which gay young Craſhes ma made me looſe, 

And other Raptures ſhare. 

He watch'd to Iead me to my Chair, 
And bow'd with courtly grace, 

But whiſper'd Love into my Ear, 
Too warm for that grave place. 


Low. Love, 4 he, by all Ador' d, 

fer vent Heart has won; 

But: grown peeviſh at that Word, 
Deſir d he would be gone: 

He went, whilſt I, that lookt his way, 

6 427 

my dias 
Not half ſo much repent. l 


* 


A New Sone. Tranſlated from the Italian, 


Cant. Italian. 


IQOVANI amanti voi chi Sapete, 
L' Arte ſecreti d'un crudo Amor; 
In Corteſia ſcoltato un puoro, : +» 
L' Ardente fuoco chi marde il Cor. 


Egia tre men ch una fitella, © 
| Le giadra Bella chogni lo ſa; 
Quel ſua bel chilio coſei Gallamte, _. 
Mi feci amanti di ſua bella. 


In Engliſh. 


b fo Beaus of Pleaſure, 
Whoſe Wit at Leafure, 
Can count Loves Treaſure, 
&r's Joy and Smart; 
At my deſire, 
With me retixe, 
To know what fire, 
Conſumes my Heart: 
At my deſire, 
With me retire, 
To know what fire, 
Conſumes my Heart. 


$o'xcs Compleat, 


| -; Three Moons that haſted, .  _ 
— Are hardly waſted, | 2 
— Since I was blaſted, 
| With Beauty's Ray: 
Aurora ſhews ye, 
No Face ſo Roke, 


No 3uly's Poſie,, © © — | 8 
So freſh andgay. mr —— 
Aurora, &c 


Her Skin by Nature, 
No Ermin better, 

Tho' that fine Creature, 
Is white as Snow; 
With blooming Graces, 
Adorn'd her Face is, 
Her flowing Treſſes, 
As black as Sloe. 

With, &c. 


She's Tall and Slender, 
1 | She's Soft and Tender, 
| Some God commend her, 

N My Wit's too low: 

; Twere J 121 plunder, 

To bring her under, 
She's all a wonder, 
From Top to Toe. 

Twere joyful, &c. 


Then ceaſe ye Sages, 
To quote dull Pages, 
That in all Ages, 

Our Minds are free: 
Tho! great your Skill is, 
So ſtrong the Will is, 
M Love for Philla, 

uſt ever be. 


Tho! great, & c. 
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14 Sox os Compleat, 


4 Di itty on « bigh Anu, ar St. James's, et to 


a Comical Tune. 


G * Lord Frog to Lady Mouſe, 


Croakledom hee Croakledom hoz 


Dwelling near St. James houſe, 

| Cocky mi Chari e | 
Rode to make his Court one day, 

In the merry Month of May, | 

When the Sun Shon bright © ans Bays. | 


Twiddle come Tweedle twee. 28 


Pleaſant and Divertivs. 
| Lord Frog. 
Counteſs y*have three Daughters fine, 
5 ys Croakledom ho; 
'd fain m aungeſt mine, 
rern 
_ _ made as ever wes! Male, 
nly bating one ſimple aile; 
Ke nr i've never à Taile, 
Twiddle come Tweedle twee. 


Lady Mouſe. 
Welcome Noble Peer to Town, 
I Aras call wy ante ns 
l ſtrait call m i 
Cocky mi Cart the : 525 
So much wealth will ſure prevail, 
Yer I wiſh that you might not fail ; 
Your fine Lordſhip had a Tail, 
Twiddle come Tweedle twee. 
Lord Frog. 
Here She comes ſhall be my Spouſẽ 
Croakledom hee Croakledon ho; 2 
If ſhe'll deſign to grace my houſe, 
Cocky mi Cari the : 
Tve a head where Love can plant; 
ho A telfing her {Mig o' | 
ill you fair one liki t, 
T widdle come Tweedle twee. 


Miſs Mouſe: 

I can ne'er to one conſent, ' 
Croakledom hee Croakledom ho; 
Wants that needful ornament, 

8 my Cari me: | 
Uncle Rat too fo well known, 
That a ſwinger has on's own ; 
Ne'er will let me wed to none, 


| TI widdle come Tweedle twee. 


6 SonGs Compleat, _ 


Sing I can't, my Voice is low 
Croakledom hee Croakledom ho; 
But for Dancing dare Santlom, 
Cocky mi Chari ſhe : 
Than altho' my Bum be bare, 05 
All muſt own tis ſmooth and fair; R 
Tve no Scars of Venus there, | 
Twiddle come T weedle twee, 


Miſs Moufe. 
When we treat you at our Cheeſe; . 
Croakledom hee Croakledom ho; 
All that naked part one ſees, 
Cocky mi Chari me: 
- Cover'd cloſe we creep and crawl, 
When you ſwim or diving fall: 
Fy for ſhame, you ſhew us all, Haug 
Twiddle come Tweedle twee. Incient 
| | Boaſting 
Lord Frog. 3y Such 
| S neV' 
Since y'are on theſe lofty ſtrains, | | 
Croakiedom hee Croakledom ho; * 
III get one ſhall value brains, 
Cocky mi Chari ſhe : 
Miſs Mouſe. | TOR 
Now your Lordſhip idle prates, 5"; oh, 
Thoſe that will have conſtant mates, | 819.1 


uſt have Tails as well as Pates; 
Twiddle come Tweedle twee. * 


OCEAN's GLORY: 


Or, A Parley of the Rivers, A Royal O DE or 
CaxrArA; made in Honour of King Groxcr's 


Coronation. Set to Muſick by Dr. Pzeuscn, 
after the Italian manner. 


[ Recitative. ] 


| our and Is joyn'd in one, 
Flowing with Cenubial Pride, 
Late by fam'd Auguſta ran; 

Poſting to the Ocean they 

To great Neptune ſeem'd to pray 


To ſend in the happy Tide. 


Haughty grown, they ſeem'd to ſlight 
\ncient Humber, Sabrine fair, 
Boaſting, now they were to bear 
Such a bleſt, and glorious Weight, 
As never your their Waves before: 
\nd thus their Joy reſounded tothe Shore, 


[ Aire, ] 


et your Streams be clearly waving, 
EORGE is come, Great Britain ſaving ; 
Dance, ye Fiſh, both great and ſmall ; 
'retty Birds in Groves be ſinging, 
ive Deer in Lawns be ſpringing ; 
Joyn in Pleaſure with us all. 


4 


[ Recitative, ] 


Humber renown'd, and bright Sabrine reply'd, 
he Ocean ſends the Loyal Tide, 
Aud Fate does you the greateſt Honour ſhew : | 


We 
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18 bene Gb 

We'll make our firm Alle —1 good, 

With Meg or any. other #4) 
ſhame the Parties High a and Low : 


Unite large Rivers with each ling Spring, ah. 4 N, 


And ſhew great GEORGE the way to make a 
5 * L rious King. a pr. 


[ ave} . a fan Wet 


Plants and Flowers, the Sweets of Nature, 
m— now each mortal Creature, ; 
with bright 4polo's Beams; 
Spring and Summer fair and laſting, 
rget the Winter's blaſting, | 
Mounts of Snow, and frozen Screams 


RIES 


£ 
= 


* 1 ry 
R912 90 Menge wo $5.1 
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TWANGDILLO. 


lo. II New Ballad. The Words mad: to the Tune of 
ing. a pretty Country Dance, call d the Hobby-horſe, 


7 [Olly gg Twargailto of Plouden Hitt, © © 

la his Cheſt had two thouſand good Pounds, 
at Oxen and Sheep, and a Barn well filr d, N 
And a hundred good Acres of Ground; | 
hich made ev'ry Maiden with Maiden-heads laden, 
_ | And Widows, tho' juſt ſer free, * 
- Wo wrangle and fret, and pump up their Wit, 
I Io train to the Net, Twangdillow, Twangdillo, 


20 Sonss Compleat, 


The firſt that brake Ice was a Laſs had been 
Born of a good Houſe, but decay'd.; $? 
Her Gown was new Dy'd, and her Night-trail clean, He h- 
And to ſing and talk French had been breed Ar 
She'd dance Northern Nancy, © | 
Ask d Parler vous Frauſay, 5 | 
That Hodge might her breeding ſee, Shi 
Sbhe'd row] her black EYE, 
Breath ſhort with a ſigh, 
When e'er ſhe came nigh Twangdillo, Twang, &c. 


The next was a Sempſtreſs of Stature Low, 
That fancy'd ſhe wanted a Male, 
Her Hair as black as an Autumn Sloe, 
And hard as a Coach-horſes Tail: 
' She'd Oagle and Wheedle, 
And rick with her Needle ; 
What d' lack, what d' buy, cry'd ſhe? 
But now the brisk Tone, 
Is chang'd to a Groan, 


Ah! pity my moan, Twangdillo, Twang, &co. So pi 
A muſty old Chamber-maid lean and tall, 


The next as a Suitor a ouch £2684 Till 
Wich a Tongue loud ill, but no Teeth at all, T. 
For time drawn them many Years: ; Roui 
Caſt Gowns and ſuch Lumber, Cs 


Old Smocks without number, 
She bragg'd ſhould her Dowry be, 
Forty pair of Lac'd Shoes, 
 ---- Ribbons Green, Red and Blews, 
But all would not Nooſe Twangdillo, Twang, &c. 


The next was a.Laſs of a Popiſh ſtrain, 
That Jeſuite Whims had been taught, | 
She bragg'd they ſhou'd ſoon have King F—=+ again, 
Tho' her Spouſe was late hang'd for the Plot; 
The French would come over, 
And land here at Dower, 
And all as they wiſh'd, would be; 
The Jacobite Jade, 15 
Talk'd as if the was mad, 


In hopes to haye had Twangdil, Twang, &c. 3 1 


Ain, 
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A Vintner's fat Widow then ſtraight was viewed, 
Whoſe Cuckold had pick d up ſome Pelf: 
He had kill'd half his Neighbours with Wine he'd brew d, 
And lately had Poyſon'd himſelf. | 
With Bumpers of Claret, 
No Souſe paying for it, 
She'd Roger's Companion be; 
Strike Fiſt on the Board, 
Huzza was the Word, 
Come Kiſs me ador'd Twangdilo, Twang, &c. 


But R oger reſoly'd not to be her Man, 
And ſo gave a looſe to the next, 
The Niece of a Canting Bleer-Ey'd Non Con, 
That ſtifly could canvaſs a Text. 
A Dame in Cheapſide too, 
Would fain be his Bride too, 
And make him of London free; 
Burt no Lafs wou'd down 
In Country or Tewn, 


So purſe-proud was grown, Twangdillo, Twang, &c. J 
Till at laſt pretty Nancy, a Farmer's Joy, 


That newly a Milking had been, | 
Round-fac'd, Cherry-cheek'd, with a ſmirking Eye, 
Came tripping it over the Green: 
She mov'd like a Goddeſs, 
And in her lac'd Bodice, 
A _— ſhe could hardly be; 
er Hips were plump grown, | 
And her Hair a dark Brown; | 
Twas ſhe that brought down Twangdilo, Twangdilo, 


Twangdillo, Twangdillo, young luſty Twangdilo, 
Twangdee. | | 


4 DIALOGUE in the Opera for My. Leveridge 


and Mr. Edwards; repreſenting tou Corn 
| Boors arguing about the War. 


, _ 
| 22 Sons Compleat, 
[| 
| 
| 
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r 1 
. === 
Au old Trade; But come on to the War, where =: 


Swords and Guns are ratling, now, "whilſt we 
== 220 T 
March with Hoboys merrily; free Hunters of Honaur, 

=_ 


5 Vx 
PRESS : 
eee Ie, FUR 


"Thour't ſlave rorhe Pride of ome Boar of « Mannpr; Fame, 
Colin, " 


_ — 


_— — — — — ; — — 
. 


4 


8 
* 


Well, what then, much better is brown Bread and 


cock d up by our country Sluts; than Slaſhes and 
b3===a-t= 


— — 8 — — 
* 


ES m__ 
xl — —.— — men 


Bruiſes, and Holes made by-Fuzeer; or feeding on * 


1 „ — — a a 


— 


a Fame, when I Cript'd and Lame, or ſent packing 


- Soncs Compleat, * * 


— 


— — . —.—— _ 


1 broad Sword chro my Cars 
cria 


| Dutt Fool rail no more at Cayalecring, | 
What a damn'd Scandal it is. 
To ſneak here at home, 
Grow mouldy with dee, 
When loud Fame calls thee out; 
Where bold Dragoons are Domineering, 
Thou' lt ſee fortune ready to befriens- t 
If thou art wounded, 
For Honour and Valour, 
Preferment's 3 


Colin. 


I fear my Commi . 
Will pr rove but a Viſiog, 
For when I am poſted, 


On Mines, where I'm Fe to be roaſted, 


4 «x 


C Fo with 1 Bani 
ance to ro 

A damn'd beer Lead. i | 

Drills me quite thro' the Head, —— — ht 

How the Devil then ſhall I kiſs the dhe 5 Hand, 

Zoons, how ſhall T kiſsthe King's Hand, 


Tis fortyto one but I'm e 


Cori 


1 
wo 


To the Second Part of the Tune. : 
| RS 2 | 
From-Bullets and Fire, — 
Tho oft we retire, ,. 
Our wiſhes we Crown, 
When we enter a Town 
tat is Rich, where the Laſſes are kind, Sr 
id the Plunder's ae 8 4 
But what if foul” weather 
Won't let us come thither, 
The Trench full of Water, 
Then is it not better, 
ye ſafe at home, and our Plowjobbers rule. 


Z Cori don. . 
Gad zooks you're a Cowardly Fool. | 
WOT eee e eee FORT 


New Son. On the happy Acceſſion to the 
Crown, and coming in of our Gractous Soue- 
reign, King GzoRGE. whe 270 


— <— cc ai — 2 — 


Ritains now let Joys increaſe, 
B Revel all in happy days, 
Royal George has croſt the 

Ye Natives homage tender; 
Fate to ſave us made him haſt, 
Britains: Genius doubly Bleſt, 
And renown'd as was e er in Ages 


Halcyon Peace that all muſt grant, 
Has been ſo long the Nations want, 
Glorious and brave ſome people vaunt, 

_ Has lately fill'd our ſtory; 
But kind Stars ſo well provide, | 
And this grand truth will ſoon. be try'd, 
For a Mgvarch is Reigning that will decide 
hat is for Britains glory. | 


By our late moſt. Zealous Aid "ch 
' The French a lucky game have play'd, 
Tis now high time to help our Trade, 

And mend our bad condition; 
You the ſcoundrels charm'd with hope, 
To gain by Moznfiewr, or the Pope, . 
At this Juncture much ſooner may find a Rope, 


Reward: for vile Ambition. | 
8 5 Gentle 


Plaſunt and Divertive.” 
winds have ſwell'd his Sails, 


29 


of * 


left the with happy 
the. darling Prince of Wales, - 
Our ſecond Fai defender; | —_— CO 
ow let jarcing diſcords ceaſe, a 


ow we're ſure of laſting Peace, 


ince the t muſt ſer all our minds at 
tak & falſe Pretender. _ 


if 
2 K 


SONG. "Doki 1to be þ fr between the As. 
in the Modern n Prophers To the foregoing Tune. 
ow, now comes on, the Glorious Year, 
Britain has hope, and France has fear; 
is the War has coſt fo dear, 
He ſlyly Peace does tender: 
ut our two Heroes ſo well know 
he breach of his Word ſome years a 


hey reſolve, they will give him an — bb 5 
nleſs he * Surrenders. 


falk to the Queen then ſtraight begin, i 
0 Marlborough the great, and to brave Eugene 
ith them let Valiant Webb come in, 
Who late perform'd a wonder: 

en to the Ocean an —_— make, . 
d boldly Caronze to brave Sir John Leak; 
bo with Mortar and Cannon ' Mahon did rake, 

| made the Pope knock under. 


at up the Drum a new Alarm; TL 
e foe is cold, and we ate warm; | : 
ie Mounſſeur s Troops ran do no harm, 

Tho' they ahound in Numbers: 18 
I then once more and the War is done, 
pe, 6 Men and Boys will furely mn: Lab 
| d we know we can beat em if four to one; 
ute bich he too well 2 


» 


26 Sounds cle, 


' The Fa rz 42 Bas Each 


And 
Famous for its Satyical Rane! in the Rein | | 
of Queen n * 
of W 10 by To tl 
1171 
And 
/ 
„ 
As a 
J 
nich 
N 
* 
$ 
| aft 
J 
E Zacks of the Town, | = 
And Whiggs of renown, , he C 
Leaye off you ; of your Jarrs and Spleen, E 
ro your Arms We ad t 
All. thong in ſwarms | V 
Be ready to guard the Queen 1 
With 4 hun, bum, . Ann.... ame 
| | N 


For laſt LORD's-day, 
dat St. James's they ſa n 
a Toys e odd thing did ws - 
ich put into the News, 
5 All Bolm would amuſe, 64-00 
But would make 'em rejoyce in ee M 
ne, F | 
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Each Commoner and Peer, 
| Of both Houſes were there, 
„And folks of each rank and Station, 
gu Had thither free recourſe, - 
From the Keeper of the Purſe, 
To the Mayor of a Corporation; 
Wi th a hum, &c. 5 


„ When at Noon as in State 

F The Queen was at Meat, 

And the Princely Dane fat by Her, 

A Fart there w 4 _ 

That the Com | 

As a Gun at their oy d 
With a bum, Ke. | 


wich Irreverent Sound 

Made em ſtare all around, 

And in each. Countenance lower, | 
Whilſt judgment thereupon - 
Said, it needs muſt be done, a 


afront the Sovereign wer; 
mV hum, &c. . 


he Chaplain in pla 

1 jt Rug Cnc, 
e e e 

To examine if the Crack, 

ame from him or the Lords in Lawn, 

With 4 hum, Cc, 


or juſt by the Chair, 
Some fat Biſhops were has 
—— 
Who with a Sober look, 

Declar'd upon the Book, 
hat the Clergy knew nought of the matter y 
Of the hum, &cc. 


IIIII 


EY 


C 3 


— 


But they would not ſwenr, 
For the Parties were there, 
Of the High Chwch and the Low, 


Who OM A I h Zeal, 
For good o ag 


Might let ſome of their Bagpipes blow; 


With a hum, &c. 


At * * —— 
ate Comptroler 
And declar'd with an Antique bow, 
He tho' of ſome nothing knew, 
| Yer he would vouch for two, 
Himſelf, and his Brother- John Hum 3. 
For the hum, &c, 


For the Squire was well bred, 
And his Key 'might have had, 

But refus'd for an old State Trick, 
And thathe that had made Sport, 
With Places of the Court, 


With a hum, &c. 8 
When this was done, 


And the Crime not yet known, | | | 


Came a Law Peer to plead the Caſe, 
How they had no intent, 
To affront the Government 

Nor had he to 
With a bun, &Cc. 


A Garter and Star, 2 2 
* Next cenſure did bear, 
Who for all he lockt ſo high, 
| And carry'd it ſo great, 
In Intrigues of the State, 
Yet might condeſcend to let fly 
A hum, CC. 


40 Songs Compleat, 


Now reſolv'd upen Wharron's white ſticks; g 


in the Mace: 


But he, in a hear, 

Said the ching i in he, 
Impos'd on Each ſex might be, 

And would have made it clear, 
That ſome Dutcheſſes there, 


Were as likely to do't as he; 
With a hum, &c. 


The Colour then roſe, 

Mongſt the bio Furbelows, 

Of Honour, and moſt too, Wives, 
Who declar'd upon their rep, 
They ne'er made ſuch a 'ica 

Nor e'er did ſuch a thing in their ives 


As bum, &Cc. 


But the Gigling rout, | 
That were waiting round abour, 
'Twas likely were hecdleſs Jades, 
So that laving 1 own ns 


To have turm d it — War. 
With a de ugon OM 


Who all _ — 
Charg s there in years, 
To tell truth if == hideous rore, 
So Thunder-like ſent, 
From Audacious Fundament, 
Could conſiſt with their Virgin bore ; 
_ With a hum, &c- 


Who anſwering no, 
All diſpures fell too, 
For now they believ'd it was reaſon, 
To paſs the matter of, 
As a Joke, and in a 
Since they ne'er could make it th Treaſon 3 


4 hum, &c. 


C 4 So 


32 __ -- Sow 8 Compleat, 
So that turning the Jeſt, | 


agreed it at laſt, 2 


That nought from the Preſence did come, Yet n 
But the noiſe that they heard, 4 
Was ſome Yeoman o'the Guard, 4 

That brought Diſhes into the next Room Whic| 
With a hum, &c. | | 0 


But the truth of the ſound | 
Not at all could be found, 
Since none but the doer could tel], 
So that huſhing up the Shame, 
The Beef-cater bore the blame, 
And the Queen, Godbe prais'd, din'd well; 
With a hum, hum, bum, hum. 


S er oo aan oor, 


The Second Part of the FAA r; 
Or the Beef-caters Appeal to Mr. D'Unrs ry 
L To the ſame Tune. ] 


-” 


OOO 
. . 


* 


E Peers that in State, 
_ Now with Commons are met, 
To right both the Weak and the Strong, 
Prepare to redreſs. 
A poor Beef-eater's. Caſe,, © 
Who has had a moſt damnable wrong; 
By a hum, &C. 
ge Jarring I know, 
| Twixt the High-Church and Low, 
Does your dear valu'd hours ingroſs, 
et mine is ſuch a caſe, 
5 That I beg it may take place, 
As ſoon as the Speaker is choſe, 
| With a hum, &c. 


BY 


For C5 


Phaſant and Divertive, _ 


For tho I'm no Lord, 
Nor to Senate preferr'd, | 
Yet my Priviledge ' I'll maintain, 
And as free-born of the Land, © 
You my wrong ſhall underſtand, 
Which I here will undaunted: explain; 
Of 2 hum, &c. 8 0 


The Fart you late heard, | 
Laid to one of the Guard, 

That of late did the Court Surpriſe, 
"Tis prov'd was not his, 
As Informers - did gueſs, 

But a Females of his Jolly ſize; - 
With a hum, &c. 


The thing came out thus, 
Near to Buckingham Houſe, 

And the Motro all Fancies excelli 
Near the Ancient Pall-mall, 

Two Buxom young Ladies were dwelling ; - 


bl 


With a hum, &c. 
* — — 
t does plainly appear, 
That they both from one Bottom did come, 


The one thin and lean, 

As a Garden French Bean, 

und the tother as round as a Drum; 
With a bum, &c. 8 8 


he Elder when dreſs'd, | 4 
And her Belly ſtraight lac d, 

f ſhe ſtoop'd from behind muſt Roar, 
The Younger as frail, 
If ſhe laugh'd at any Tale, 

Could not keep in the Juicet before; 
With a whiſe, hum, &cc. . | * IP 


34 n —_— 
quarrels had 
* hs firſt En 1a, 


And * Trap combats had — 

For t well knew, 

* Ties ES that Blew; the 
ate as ſtood. Auer 
mib a hum, &c. * ; 


But letting that go, | 
Since Winds pals. too and 40. 
As * ſoon the, made plain, 
a Viſit they made, 
15 a haughty Curt Jade, 
Who a Page had to hold * her | Traing, 
With a hum, &c. 


Who when at her Cat, 
She the Siſters had met, | 
Bowing ſow with ber back-bone crump, 

As ſhe gave a Salute, 
Tother ſteoping to do't, 


Gave a proof the was looſe in ber Ramp 4: 


By a hum, &c 


Which unfortunate noiſe, 

Made her Siſter _— 
And as nothing more et: cons 
With a laugh ſcrew'd ſo bisch, 
She was ready to die, 


As ſhe follow'd her into m NOW: 4 


With a hum, &c. 


But oh, diſmal lot, | 
Her own Caſe ſhe for of, - 
For 1 7 as a filly Foal — es, 
When ſhe L 
O'er the & Embro | 
So the ow _ 12 r 1 20 5 1 
8 a whiſe, hum, &. 


11 


come,” 


refer and 8 : 35 


＋ he Dame of the H 

That perceiv'd. this 
From Paffion could not refrain, 

As knowing what was dropp'd, 
1 Could not cafily Seton hes 

mixt with a cus humain 

* s hum, &c. 4 


4 2 
And ſtron rongly perfum —: 8 4 hs 


How 1% Naeh 1 4 che days of Vore 
Who — el inclin d, 15 
Us'd -a Cork for behind, 

And a Spung for the he Cranny be fore; . 
With 4 whiſſe, &c . | 


Come Ra#cliff, come Hans, 

From the Vine, or from Manns, 
Morley, to mend this matter, 

And if theſe prove vain, 

Come Occult Chambertats,. 

Deep learn'd in the Secrets of Nature; . © 

And a hum, &Cc. 


Come Blackmore, come Mead, 
* . the William Read, . 
the Soveraign grac d. 
And ing in IR Tails, 
— cure theſe Siſters ails, 
Some nches under the waſt, 
"Of « 'a whiſk, hum, &C. 


And a» Secret to trace, 
Manage both private _, 
The' 1 mean not the ways of a Sinner, 
That ſhe who does a 
Through defect in her rump, 
Never mote may Perfume the , dinner; 
With a * 8 


. And 


"Boxes Gogh, 


1 


y. und, 
And each Night fills fer two Lite 5 
May no more by 4 guſh, 
That has oft made her bluſh, 
Deck the Room with her . 1 * knots ; 
Aua a whiſſe ham, 8 


The Nonruzax Reſenter. 


| 4 Sons, made to a Scotch Tune call'd Robin 
the n. 


— Ez = 


E Brittons aw, 
Who are moulding the Law, 
For your uſe as occaſion is fitti 
What a Deel did you gain, 
By late muckle pain, 
When our Peers were outvoted from Sitting: 
Woons, dant we 2 
a few Years 
Ere ye twin'd the Roſe with the rum, 
Lead a in any Flower, ; 
That ye in your pow'r, 


Tho' we now are ſcarce worth a 


_Gud feth we ſee, © 
Like a Laſs thar too free, 
Has bin bob'd of her — treaſure; 
r 
a 0 L 
You think you may Slight us «pleaſure * 
But woons, take heed, * 
Fay our Loons near the Tweed. 
For if no brave Caledonian; 
| Made a Lord by the Queen, 
Mayn't do like the Sixteen ol] 
Deal ana with the reſt 3 Jnr... 


The 


* - — 
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The Parſon among the Peas. 4 New Sox 0. 
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E 
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4 r 
22 * 
we LY 

— — 


4 


I Fer 


05 Jong whitſm Holliday, 
Holliday, Holliday, twas a 'Tolly ay; ; 


Young Ralph, Buxom Phillida, Philids, a welladay, 
Met in the Peas; | 


T long had communi ; 
He lov'd her, ſhe lov'd him, | 
Joyful "Vairy, nought but Opportunity 
ſcanting was wanting their heir booms to Eaſe: 
But now Fortunes Cruelty 2 
You will ſee, for as they ama 
In cloſe Hugg, Sir — * Gemini, Gemini, 
chanc'd to come b i 
He read Prayers i'th' F 
No way now to 8 


1 
They car'd at old Homily, . Homily, 


both away fly. 


Home, ſoon as heſaw the Sight, full of Spight, 

As a Kite runs the Recubite, 

Like a noiſy neue, Hypocrite, Hypocrite, 
miſchief to 

Save he, wou'd fair lla, Phillida, Philide: 

Dreſt that Holy day, 

F poor Ralph, Ah welladay, welladay, welladay, 

turn'd was away, 

s crys Sir Domins, _—_ Gomini, 


I'll read Prayers and H 
1 ee: times a 


dene Compleat 


A New HE AL Tx to the Duke of Marlborong 
- with Three Glaſſes ; ending with a — 
Honom of the of Hanover, and Prin: 

- Eugene; made on the occaſion of the late Gl 
: nous Victory at Audenard. 


e 


- 
4 


Tale tl 
laſs. 


- Ing * Murlkrngh' S 
| == by Field, _ 
He paſſes the Schell; Ma L891 
And to increaſe his Glo 
The French all fly or yi 


Pleaſent and Divertive. 

Th" Houſbold Tr 4 Sight him, 
* Hou roops to 

Princes o 8 — 2 by 

Got off as they cou d, 

Bur ne'er d were ay ES 


This is the of Wonders, 
The Gen d — Gor'd | 
With Bullet and Sword, 
Quake when the General Thunder: * 
Almauza was the Word; © 
Sn. 
is to his Hea crown 85 
ff Circle his Brows | 
With freſh Oalen bou w 
And thus let the G go round Boys. 


Take the 2d Now we made a Motion, 
laſs and put Eugene the Brave 

n the ff. A Second ſhall have, 
And could we an 


* a 0 — 


, 


His due we har — - 
Still there's one more muſt be Boys, 
Hannover makes em up three Boys, 


Three in a Hand 
rink the 34 TIl drink to my Friend, 


„ Fl 
eo. 38 


2 


4 


mad 


b-day 


a e 
Bir 


— 


of 
Dueens 


onthe 
Tune. 


Scotch- 


 ſembhy at Court, 
to a pretty 


* 
8 
O 
2 
8 
.O 
= 
dy 


Hen 22 air Phcke made his Cholce, 
Jove ſent 3 from the Skies; 
ities, 


- To fummon 
To a divine ON : 


| Sol with ſweet Aurers came, 
Pula with his charming Dame, 
And tris put on à Robe of Flame, 
| Streakt with a freſh Carnation : 
June had a Mantle full of Moons and Stars, 
And Yenus had a Trophy Gown a preſent made by Mev 
Embroyder'd o'er with Swords and Guns 22 1 


(men 
8 Triumphs of many | a Nation. 


vet ibo adorn'd i in their their beighe Any, pony. 
Shining Glorious, i 
Twas a — all to — — . Bicth-day, 
Should they compare in Splender : 
Every Duke and eſs here, | 
| Sham'd each God and Goddeſs there 
Nor could their Joy with ours — 
Shewn to our Faiths Defender: 
Tho States-man that talks on the Wool-ſack big, 
ould buſle to the Opera, as merry as a ae LY 


——— - - — 


* Sy . ” 


20 


ars, 


La. 


: , 8 . 
, $ ” 
SNG 1 
* F 7 SS V's pg . * * 


+ 2a eat Eugene, whoſe renown n ſoar, 
Mell deſerving the * Sword he wore, 

Were Diamonds valu'd at ten times more, 

wn Thought he beheld a wonder: 

Senates Jars he late has ſeen, 
High and Low exalt their Spleen, 

But here in Reverence to the Queen, 
| Both ſides truckle under: . 
Joy, from this Minute ſhall each hour increaſe, - 
And find the Benefit of Honourable Peace, 
mand he like Jove the dire effect of I" yer mul 


0 cal, 
| And lay adde his Thunder. 3 4 


11 — 


| 2 — — —— — 
* 4 Sword 22 him 5 tbe fac if ans: Value 


d 5 


Hale on « Mon of Duality and bis Lady, LE A 
7 in en . 


0 M Ker fo em d of Ola, | 
Cloſe by the famous Knot, 
Swain 4 Goddeſs told, 
An Am'rous ſtory: - 
n Kent fo fam'd of Old. 
loſe by the famous Knol, 
Swain a Goddeſs told, 
An Am'rous ſtory 


qd he, 4 fs Jarring Day 7 
3 . 


our Don, 4 Soul does raiſe 
mart Glory ; 


46 | Soncsy Compleat, * 

Cry'd he theſe Jarring Days, 

When Kings contend for Bays,  — 
8 he theſe Jarring Days, uy 

When Kings omen 1 22 5 

War Love my Soul, Kc. 


6 Life my Lande dear, 
Whil'ſt you — Smiling bene, | ol 
More Sweedy, charms” 4-4 
More Sweerly charming: : 
The Sun may ceaſe” ro Shine,, She. 
And may his pow'r reſign, | 
Your Eyes give rays Divine, | 

All nature warming: 
The Sun may ceaſe to Shine, . | 
And may his pow'r reſign, 2 fle. 
The Sul may ceaſe to Sk ine, 
And may his = U "OS 0 
Nur Eyes give, &c. 


che made a kind return, | 
This Youth, then 7 72 . 
is Vouth, thought * 

To bring her under: | bY She, 
But as they homeward mov'd, 
And walk'd, andtalk'd, and Lov * 6 
1 found his Spouſe ſhe are 05> 

That was his wonder ; 
But as they homeward mov'd, 
And walk'd, and talk'd, and{Lov'd, 
But as they ward mov 'd, 
 Andwalk'd, and talk'd, and u 


1 found bis Spouſe &c. 


\ 1 
S 
* 1.71 | i2 


Dialogue i in the 
Weſtern Laſs : 12 by 
Lucas. The Tune by My. 3 | 


Comedy of the Bath. or the 
Mr. Burdon and Mrs, 


She. Oh 1 nod, © Wes 1 Wart 


He. Your Eyes 


She, Nay, pray Sir, good Sir 
r g 
talk of a Wound 


my Hand to kiſs, 


Motion 'm pleas'd to hear 
he does not call me Miſs. 


You 


By my Eyes you have found ; 
_ I ere Nay age 

ny Hurt can 17 2 
For I look. in Jour! Face, 


And it is as it wa 


And your B 


He, Loves Wounds are all within, 


She, 


whoſe Pangs 


the Breaſt controuls; 


Like Lightning paſs the Skin, 
And A e Coal 


ſome ſha 
© Hr is t a Snake, 


That will pads Eyes. 


ſure, this Love, 


Dr ive 


ſweet Lady ſhine ſo bright, 


And I'm £ wounded ar firſt Sight, : 


3 
= Ky 


4a 


1 


Body i is ſound and whole. 


is dreadful Word, 


pointed Sword: 


Bird, 


He. Go 


. 
* 
— . — 
— ———ů — — r —— 
v o 2 W SS 4. a „ = = ASS — — * 


a. * 
wa. = 


_— 


% Soncs Compleat, 
7 Go with me, 2 perceive 
in Love a Treaſure lies, 
Se. Ti ask my Mother leave, | 
and follow in a Trice, _. 


He. No, no, no not a Word. . 
I can better afford 150 
You the Love, if you'll go 
Where your Mother don't know ; 

For if ſhe ſhould be croſt, 
All the Treaſure is loſ t. 
And I conjure for Love i in vain; ; 
The Circle you embrace 
Is where it muſt be done. 
She, Oh Lard, the Devil you'll raiſe, 
But catch me i yo can. 


bret 0e cb OLIN 
Let the dreadful Engines. In Orph, Britt. 


A S ONO. Set by My. Henry Purcell. 


ET the dreadful Engines of eternal Will, 
The Thunder roar, * crooked Lagntoleg kill, 
My Rage is hot, is hot, is hot as theirs, as fatal to, 
And dares as horrid, and dares as horrid, * 
Execution do. | 
Or let the frozen North its Rancour ſhow 
Within my Breaſt far, far greater * | grow, 
| Deſpair's more cold, more cold than all 
Winds can blow : 


Can nothing, can nothing warm me, | 
Can nothing, can nothing warm me, | 
pes, yes, yes, yes Lucinds's Eyes, 
yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, Lucinds's Eyes; 
yes, yes, yes, yes, yes Lucinda's Eyes, 
there, there, there, there, there Erna, 
there, there, there, there, there Yeſſwvis lies, 


To furniſh Hell with Flames, that — 
: mounting reach the Skies. 


Can 


Pleaſunt "and Divertive. N 


an nothing, can g warm me, 
yes, yes, yes, yes Lneinds's Eyes, 
yes, Yes, Yes, YES, yes, YES Lucinds $ Eyes, 
yes, yes, yes, yes, yes Lucindg's Eyes. 
e Pow'rs, I did but uſe her Name, 
nd ſee how all the Meteors flame; 
lue Lightning flaſhes round the Court of Sol, 
nd now the Globe more fiercely burns, 
Than once at Phaetons Fall. 


h, ah, where, where are now, 
here are now thoſe flow'ry Groves, 
Where Zephirs fragrant Winds did play; 
Ah, where are now, where are now, 
Vhere are now thoſe flow'ry Groves, 
Vhere Zephirs fragrant Winds did play, 
Vhere guarded by a Troop of Loves, 
he fair, the fair Lucinda ſlee ping lay, 
here ſung the Nightingale and Lar 
round us all was ſweet and Gay, 
e ne er grew ſad till it grew dark, 
lor nothing fear'd but ſhortning Day. 


glow, I glow, I glow, but tis with hate, 
by muſt I burn, why muſt I burn, 

hy muſt I burn for this ingrate, 

by, why muſt I burn for this ingrate ; 
do], cool it then, cool it then, and rail, 
nce nothing, nothing will prevail, 

hen a Woman Love pretends, 

is but till ſhe gains her Ends, 

d for better and for worſe, 

for Marrow of the Purſe, 

here the jilts you o'er and o'er, 

oves a Slattern or a Whore, + . 

his Hour will teaſe, will teaſe and vex, e 
id will cuckold you the net; 


„ 


"id * 


4s S Gaplan, 
They were all ng f n Sk. me [ft 


To torment us, not flelighe, 
_ to ſcold, to fevld, to ſercteh e, 


Par a, Mage Werd 8g W 2 

ut A 

Bar r Vide iy ta Ligh ood aig, 
Good night, good night, good nabe. 

Good night, yoed-night. : 


. "= * ., | ; #4 , * 
IT 1 44 * — 0 * — — -» — 
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4 New 7228 ar Toes aeg Mats th! 
:God of 2 Mammon Gol 
c Riches; rtaimment of bi 
Brace the Fra f arg oon, an 
General Offerys, by the Honourable Sn 
Robert Bedingheld, then „and th 
Honourable the Court of Aldermen in the Cit! 

Siet to Muſick by My. Weldon, and perforet 
4 Ar. 66 td Mr. Leveriage, Decem 

0.17 x 


. F Rom g debe Toft Trylso of War, 
azli 
| brat WAG, 
Firſt Move- Thou potent God 
ment with My Hero A the Warrioars bla, * 


Violins. repare a Royal 
= 2 the Noble Cueſt; 
gor $eous Purſe unity, 


To give a Wo — wochen Fo 


— atlocks the Geary, 
nd deals to mortal Hents'the Lacred Ore, - 
he Soul of, all thin schere below; 


ht 


25 = i and T 

etMeritt is 'oice 2 
— — r charming is the Song, mare. 
[ter — rao 148 Linc 


_ The Power of — ſhiken, Mars. 


As Noble Merit claims Regard, 1 
To prove I always am prepar 4. 
— i ng 'Engene ; 


ow ſpeedy Bounty did 
ol goken Seraphs tor his Sac: 


3 the Alpine Mounts of Snow, Mane. 
Far as the Banks of ancient Po, 4 
ie Cordial uns ſent, O happy Chance, 
0 heal their: Troops, and ſend a 
| {Plague to France; 
leſt be the happy Four the News was Marr. 


| eech gh, Komn 
D z/* | The 


— 


160 So Nĩ Ona, 


Mart. The happy Hour, 
Mannen. The Great Eugene, 
Mars. The happy Hour, 
Manner The Great Eagene ; 
Bleſt be the happy — Se. 
* [Both fing the two laft Lines.] 


Now 8015 of Art, ye Muſes call, 
and Mars And ſing the Galick 1 yrant's Fall, 
#ogether, In ſoaring Alts his Grand Ambition ſhew, 

| Then let your Baſes fink him down as low: 

In Conſort next Celeſtial Voices raiſe, 

And be the Chorus ſtill, our God · like Generi 

In Conſort next, Se. [Prailc; 

[Here's 4 TT of Prices and Inf 


ments 


<q By him, to my Prophetick Soul appears 
| _ K laſting Joy, that crowns — * 
8 The valiant, the ſucceſsful Deeds 
Of him, and the Renown'd he leads 
man. Pin te rege th Chiefs abe if ens 870 
er en to regale 1 my Store 
All, all my Wealth, is a Reward tod poor 


| Lemether Sweet Peace like Paradice is blooming, 

Movement And Halcyon Days in Pro 3 
with The rural Swalas, with 

Harn. With roſie Nymphs ſhall fin i hted; 

And whilſt their harmleſs Floc eatin! 

| Soft Tales of Love be ſtill repeating, 


Mars. © Bur firſt bring 'Gallia down, 
Manmon. _ And fix the Spandſh Crown: 

Mars. From Bourbon keep the Swede, 
Mammon. Drive Philip from Madrid: 

Mars. Let Scotland baniſh Spleen, 
Mann. And Albion their Queen: 


Al ale „ that as a Viſion now appear, 
I come to paſs, and crown 
TH' approaching Glorious Year. 
len 4 70 'Chorus of Peices and Inf 


A 


= 
* 


2 
4 


The Scotch Lo vn at N 


Hay 


i 1 | 


XX / Oe is me, ä | 

f Drinking waters I may rue; 
Since my heart ſoe muckle harm befel, 
Wounded by a bonny Laſs at — s 

| We ha bin at Datheith Fair, — K* 
Feen the C Faces ate © 
all Srorlamu ow gend fetk defyes | 

a lippto ſhew, and lovely rowling = 


: ennys _ was white, her fingers ſmall, 


was ftender ſtraigim and tall, 
TEL here Gas the Bell fem al; 
"For her L Siga, ; 
For — * y . 


Plaſant: un Dive 110 | 71 

Rei om — . — 

Neves. owah, ch jon 
erg not 85585 Nen 


For my 22 or — 


2 22 7 2. — 


What TI loſe alas, I never care, 


foul, — TE 
is her 7 5 . 


er. 
Cl of jofing — I may obli 


TER is there ered | 
A 3 © Ak. 
IM EOS, 8 8 
erh 

i * 2 — 
2 . r 
Aw will ſhew their nature, 


But this Croſs/grain 
NE Gd — wha 


n . 
— 1 


þ 


r ES, 2 
aa 1 de, | 


Aiden freſh as a Roſe, 


2 buxome and nd fulbof Elen 
uſe . 


1727 air Rakin 
He who wears a long | quality; 


Allpowder'd 4 — from his rerierme, 
Aud Wich Noſe full of Snuſh, 8 
Sauffles our Love ins merry vein. 


Who to Dames of high place, , 
Do's prattle like — Parrot too, 


Yer with Doxies a brace: 
At Night, piggs in a Garret too; 
r 7 1 | 
o make a fine ſhew to carry thee, 
Plainly Friend thou'rt undone, 
If ſuch a Creature Marry thee. 
Then for for of a Brits * 
ttering n 
"_ a Lad - our Tribe, 


: He'll ew thee beſt bumagity; - 


Flaſhy, thou wilt find Love, 
In civil as well as ſecular, 

Bur when Spirft doth move, 
We have à gift particular. 


Tho? our graveneſs is pride, 

That boobys the more may venerate, 
He that getz a Rich bride, 

Can jump when he's to Generate; 
Off tben goes the diſguiſe, 

To bed in his Arms he'll carry thee, 
Then to be happy and wiſe, _ 

. Take Tea and Noy to RN" theo, - 


o 


Si Ur 


4 


78 | Foxes e 


6 — 4 New Sore: 


Hats of 'the late Gloviour Battle big 
gain d over the French by the Duke of Raf 
borou D —_ the 

taking f Mons. Bip 


* 
— 


3 
"# > * 
- 


my ©” 
- 


2 


III 


* 
— 


NO» Cannon fmoke clouds all the y, 
And through the gloomy wood; 
From ev'ry Trench the fly, 
Beſmeer d with duſt and Blood : 
Whilſt valour's palm, is ours in fight, 
And Mons to terms we bring; 0 

Let bragging Boufflerr vainly write, 
Falſe wonders to the King: | 

Fate reſolves to end the war, - 

And Lewis like a falling ſtar, - 

Though late he ſate on high, 

A meteor of the sky, 

Shall from his place remove, 

Whilſt Europe o'er does rove 


With. welcome olive branch, the peaceful Dove. 


fil. DRY Tizii mad 


3 Hull 


* 


| 60 * Sox e 8 Compleat, 


Hail mighty , Marlborough, great Eugene 
Thanks for your 8 toile; 2 
. And werfe the beſt of Marſhal men, 
- Naſſau-and brave Argyle 1 

Warriours in honours bed who lye, - 
Whoſe fame ſhall ever ſpring, 
Take for reward perpetual joy; 

92. > great * „ we ling; ©.” 
 Mounſieur, Mounſfieur, leave off Spain; 

To think to hold it is in vain, © 
Thy Warriours are too few; 
Thy Martials muſt be new, 
Worſe loſſes will enſue: 
Then without more ado 


Be wile, and ſtrait callhome, Petite Anjout | 


Forty long years thou haſt in gore 
Been dabling up and down; 
Seek now Imperial Crowns no more, 
But plot to ſave thy own: i: 
"Sweden the buckler to thy am, 
Fomenter of the war; : 
Who kept thy blind Ambition warm, 
Flyes from the frozen Czar : 
Fill then a glaſs each Brittiſb heart, 
- From this great Health let no one ſtart ;.. 
Here's to our DAPPY Queen, | 
To Marlborough and Eugene: 
And thoſe that ſhortly mean, 
To wade the River Sein, ne. 
Tis, tis a Cordial rare to cure the Spleen. 


wo 2 - 


N. 


8 * 


Lyrical 


Ne, and Divetive 


: 1 


r 


ſembling on the ag doo 83 1744 


Birth-dayo 
by T. Dürer 


8 2s oaks glittering God of * 

Extends his radiant light; 
Old Britain her Gy will play, 

In every Action — * 
The Fleur de liſe, and Engliſh Roſe, 

May boaſt of their Antique tales; 
But _ with the greateſthonourgrows, 

For the laſting renown of Wales. 


In No! 0 —— Bards did- — ; 
o know whence this glory ſprung; 
For timeout of mind has the al M 
In Tuneful Verſe been — 
the Tentons allow'd, and victorious Rowe, 


And the brave Black Prince ne er fails 3. 


The Battle of old by this Sigh! o'recome, 
To exalt the renown of Waler. RA 4 


The brave Britiſh Heroes did often appear, 
Recorded in Golden lines, 
Cadwallader firſt led the van without fear, 


We'll give them their due, 
But muſt now find out new, 


And our valiant young Prince bring in ty . 


Who by pow'r divine, 
Proves, he's fated to ed 


In a ſphere; as ſerene as they. 


Made in bonour of the Ng and Gentry Aſ- 
the 2 — Davrp: Alſo the 


Him 228 | 
ritten, Set to Muſick. an bumbly Addi 


With whom Conan and Griffieth joyns: 


62 i eee 


LerCinthis give up up 2 of the Night, 
Tbe — ab ls 0 y dens ; 1 dia 
Princeſs t t me mu bh as 
T has por 1 6 | 7 
All our mls poſſeſt; * 


. 1 every Age o ercome, 


| 2 er that charms, 
X or warms, - 
| 'And her brace of young Angels at home,” 


Shine out then bright Star, — whilſt Nations from fu 
All unite te applaud thy worth; 
We ſounding qur joys, - 
With a general voice; ' © © Chor 
Bleſs the Day that 47) gave the Bieb? - 

To George and his race, | 
Pretenders give place, | 
Whereſoe'er they are known or ſcen, 
| ewill to them be ſome joy; 

Who VYING 


ce thee a e | 
of ths 


Birth, 8 95 Mok Mr. "they 
April 30th, 1690. 2. 


AR mM my Maſe, and to by an Lyn, 
* 

oſe 
The Doſom of 
To Conſecrate, — 
And Glor!, 4 Fame diſperſc tuo bi: 
O're the — of the aver . 
Ye Sons of Mufclrtaiſe your Voices high: 
Andlike your — your bleſt Harmony: 


0 | Sound 


ary 


Sound all your Inſtruments dy charm the Earth; 
Upon this Sacred day of Gleriens's Birth. 


See how the Glictering Ruler of the Day; 
Front the cool Boſom of the Sea, Der, a 
Drives, Drives with away, 
And does attending Planetyalt 
To wanton Revels Call. | 
Who from the Starry Eaſt and Weſt ; 
far, To Celebrate this day make haſt, 
And in new Robes of Glory dreſt 
Dance in a Solemn Ball, 
Hail; 


Cboruu. racious Glori ana 
5 ay every future year 

Row! on, unknown to Care; 
May each propitious Morn ariſe 
Bright as Your vertue, charming — — Eyes, 
And each ſucceeding hour newpleaſures bring, 

To make the Muſes yearly ſing: 

41 Hail, Al Hail, 

Brighteſt and beſt of Queens, al Hail. 
And though the times diſtreſs, to Wars alarms 
Calls the Jov d Monarch from your Arms; 
Your Phebws does to lower Spheres decline, 
NS- Only to Riſe again; and with more Luſtre 


AR! $A (ſhine, 
[Third Movemens.] 


; 

To quell his Countries Foes _ 
Behold, the God-like Hero goes, 

_ * born to 9 Ne final, 

e great, Vulgar and the 

To 3 Savages from Dens: ö 

To teach em Loyalty and Sence: | 

And ſordid Soulsof the true FaithConvince. Y 
* The But ah, I ſee * Eaſabis drown'd in Tears; 
Church, The ſad Euſebia mourning Wears, 


d And 


x 
, £ 


_ Bring warbling Lutes to 


Thus moans her hapleſs Fate-;- 


Advance thy dazling Shield, 


$oncs Compleat, ' 


And in dejeQted State 


Ah wretched me, muſt Cæſar for my ſake 

Theſe fatal dangersundertake. —_— 

No, no, ye awful Powers, no, no, 

Fate muſt ſome meaner force Employ. 

Fate muſt not let him go; 

But Glory cryes go on; 

On, on, Illuſtrious Man; 

Leave not the Work undone, 

Thou haſt ſo well begun. 

Go on, great Prince go on. - 

See, See, all Europe bend their eyes 
On thy great enterprize: 


And haſt then to the Field; 
Haſt, tiaft, to Honour and Renown, 
Honour, that on a Heroe's brow ſhine 
(brigliter than a Crown, 


Chorus of 47. 


Exalt, exalt, your Vaices high, 
Aud with your khilful melody: 
Raiſe Gloriana's grief to s 


her Cares, 


Bring moving Flutes te Charm her ears. 


Ah! may their ſoftning Influence © 
| Each paſſion Calm, pleaſe every ſence : 
Ani! never, never, let ber Mourn; . 
Great Ceſar's Lbence ſbert will.be, and Glorim 
r 22 | Tye (Hu Return. 


. 
* 
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Pleaſant and Divertive: 65 


ke, WM A Mock Addveſs to the French KN 


80 N Occafioned by the two Glonows Vi- 
Sonys at Donawert, and Hochſtet, by bis Grace 
the Duke of MANLVSORO UHH and Dl 
EV on. The Tune by My. Corbett. 


om — 


hine = 
Own 


ll 
IE. 


Ws | es 


E 


LS * 
FFC 
— 2 * — N 


= 


— 2 — — 


= 


Nin 


For now hy Flower — 1 
Of —— n * 
Thy trembling Genſd arms off will poſt, 
en Eng Ih Cannons roar : — 
W — fraprag:! EE 
0. play t 1 vr may —_ ke 


— md En tent 


Rebalions vi 6 & 
e ad qbje ſtate, 


— yen — forc'd of 9 
To ſerve now baſely thee: 

His ſcatter d Race to corners fled, 

means for Life, 


The Bann inrag'd, his Coun 
Be days all u — 
Tc INE 


kr time reven 7M ed. 4 
And All by Wars ren * "Is IE 
"Mate ty our ierten Queen, I 


For who can e're o Lun: yam 
ne cher gt 


o — 
* 


Dy ˙ W „ 


©" — 
— bews cf glorious Theme. 
— Muſt 772 755 to NI Hero 
* An Army at Blenheim: 
Landau retriev d, and Tyaerbach gain d, 

Do's next years face pr errno ors 
And end the moſt Retown' Nn. Be 


Ere known in | 
Yet Lewis, pray be eB is; * 
Te-Deums loud you roar, 
And let your Couſin the ns A. 
int em as before 
Whilſt we that with good Reaſon think; - 
Our joys are now: 
Extot when flowing Bowls we drink, 
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O April Morn, when from the Sea, 
Phæbus was juft appearing; 
Damon and Celia young and gay, 
Long ſettled Love indearing : 
Met in a Grove to vent their ſpleen, 
On Parents unreleating ; 
He bred of Tory race had been, 
She of the Tribe Diſenting. 


Celia, whoſe Eyes outſhone the God, 
Newly the 4 
Told him Mamma wou'd be ſtark mad, 
She miſſing Pray'rs that morning: 
Damon, his Arm around her waſt, 
Swore tho' nought ſhou'd em ſunder 
Shou'd my rough Dad know how I'm bleſt, 
Twou'd make him roar like Thunder. 


Great ones whom proud Ambition blinds, 
By Faction ſtill ſupport it; 

Or where vile money taints the mind, 
They for convenience court it: 

But mighty Love, that ſcorns to ſhew, 
Party ſhou d raiſe his glory; 

Swears he Il Exalt a Vaſſal true, 
Let it be Whigg, or Tory. 
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70 ü Sons "Compleat, * 
An ODE 


For the Anniverſary Feaſt of St. Cx c 1114 
© On the 23d Day of November, 1691. * 


Set to Muſic by Dr. Jobs Blow. 


1 Glerious Day is come, that will for ever be 
Renown'd as MU S1 Sp wy Jubilee: 
The 8 ores thoſe 8 — 
5 un d to Apes Charming 7 
The Sons of all the Learned Mee. 
With ſoft Harmonious'Souls Inſpire z 
Behold, around Pernaſis Top they fit, 
And Heavenly Muſic now, vies with Immortal Wit, 
Warm'd by the Nectar from the Theſpian Spring, 
Of bright Cecilia they fing ; ent 
Admir'd Cæcilia that informs their Brains: | 
Their awful Goddeſs, that their Cauſe maintains ; 
And with her ſacred Pow'r-fupplies, 
The Artful Hand and tuneful Voice, 
And gives a taſte of Paradice, in more than mortal 
| | FSerains 
And firſt the Trumpets Part 
HE Heroe's Heart; | 
e Martial Noiſe complears his Joys, 
And Soul Inſpires by Art: | 
And now he thinks he's in the Field, 
And now he makes the ſoe to yield; 
Now Victory does eagerly purſue, | 
And Muſic's warlike Notes make every fancy true. 


The Battle done, all loud alarms do-ceaſe, 
Hark how the charming Flutes conelude the Peace; 
Whoſe ſoftning Notes make fterceſt Rage obey: 
If pan, beneath the famous Mirtle's ſhade, 
To Midas half ſo well had Play'd, 
he Dolnbian God himſelf had loſt the Day. * 


Plegſatit an Divertive. 


xceſſes of Pleaſure now crowd on apace; 
ow ſweetly the Violins ſound to eac h Baſs: 
The raviſhing Trebles delight ev'ry Ear, 
\nd Mirth in a Scene of true Joy Wes appear 8 
2» Lover of 'Philis's rigour comp N 
one mourn for their . la their gains; 
zut loſt in an Extaſie publiſh their Joy, 
hilſt the Name of . re ſounds to the Sky. 
Ah Heaven! what ist I hear ? 
he Warbling Lure Inthanrs my Ear: 
Now Beauty's Pow'r Inflames 15 Breaſt again 1 
Sigh, and with a plea — 
he Notes ſo ſoft, ſo ſweer the 
The Soul of Love muſt Tre be there, 
That mine in Rapture charms, and drivesamy Deſpair 


Muſick ! Ce 21 Mufck! what can be, ; 


On this fide Heaven, compar d to "thee? 
Thou only Treat, fit for a Deity : 


or Fame, 


onarchs by 
May Arro gate a Glorious N 
But in each Soul Delighti Symphony, 5 
| Addreſs'd to brighe Cecilia's Royal - "AER 
Sacred Honoursfit for none, but for 


lis that bleſt King, and God - like Prophet knew, 
That oft from Worldly Joys withdrew ; 5 


From Glitteri on 1 all che Courtly Threat 
108 2 Eee Ring of King — 3 
0 weet Harp's'w ern Strings, 
Paid beſt Devotion in Seraphick Song 

CHORUS. 


And this by Muſicks Pow'r, 
Above dull Earth we ſoar ; 
Exalt our Chorus 2 h Skie, 

And in Tranſporting Melody 
Czcilia's Name Adire, 
Divine Cæcilia, whom we all confe fr 
Our Art; Inſpire ; f 5 


2 


5 


— 


72 Soxcs Compleat, 
4 $SONG:7i#z Don Quixote, 


. Ralph Courtivill. 4 


mar Flora you that bleſs the fields, 
Where warbling Philomel, 

Warbling Philomel in ſafety builds; | 

And to'the wphs, to the Nymphs and Swains, 

That Revel, Revel, Revel o're theſe plains, 

That Revel o're theſe plains ; 

Diſpoſe the Joy, diſpoſe the Joy, 

ſe the Joys that Heav'n and Nature yields. 


Call Hymen, call Hymen, call, call, call, call; 
Call Hymen from his merry, merry, merry, merry, mer- 
. | ry, merry home; 


From his merry, merry, merry, merry home ; 

From his merry, merry, merry, merry home : 

Call Hymen, call, call Hymen from his merry, merry, 
Et, | (merry, merry, merry home; 

Bid him prepare, prepare, bid him prepare, 

Bid him prepare, prepare, prepare his Torch, 

And come to Sing and Drink, to Sing and Drink, 

To Sing and Drink full Bowls; PIPE 

Call, call, call loud, call, call, call loud, loud, 

Call loud, and ſay, tis Beauty's feaſt, tis Beauty's feaſ, 

"Tis Beauty's feaſt, Quitera's Wedding Day; 

*Tis. Beauty's feaſt, Quitera's Wedding Day, 

Quitera - Wedding Day. - 


** 
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Pleaſant and Divertive. 
A Mad DAL VE. 


*. ” „ „ 


in my Play, cal d the Richmond Heireſß, by 
g Leveridge and Mrs. Lynſey; Set to Muſick 


by Mr. Hegry Purcell In Orph. Britan. 


— * rr 


„ Bzkhan, dei Man tba with Gigantick 


ight, 
Dares; dares, dares Combat Heav'n again; ; 
StormFoves bright Palace, put the Gods to flight; 
Chaos renew, and make perperugl Night 
Come on, come on, nouns on ye ighting, "yy — 


come on, come on, coat ye Fighting, 19 5 
(Fools, 
dr erh Fe Ingres, | 
' a aintain ; -» 
_ I've all, all he Wars of Europe, 
All che Wars of Europe in my Brain, 
I've, alh all, al che Wars of Europe i in my Brain. 


he, Who's he chat talks of War? 
When ASP charming Beautycomes, | 
Whoſe ſweet, ſweet, ſweet Face divinely Fair, 
Eternal pleaſure, eternal pleaſure, eternal — 
ooms; 
eaſt, When I appear, the Martial, Martial God a con- 
(quer' d Victim ye! ; 
Obeys each glance, each awful Nod, 
And dreads the lightning of E Eyes; 
More, more than the fiereeſt 
The fierceſt Thunder in che Skies. 5 


. Ha! ha! now, now, now, now we mount up high, 
Now, now we mount up hi 


The Sun's bright God and J, 
Charge, charge, chatge on the Azure, 


Charge on the au downs of ample Sky. 
'E | Se 


„„ = ons Cunplaat, 


ee, ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, 
See, ſee, ſee, lee," ſee, ſee, ſee, 
How th' immortal Spirits run, 


See, ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee, fee, fre -- 
How th' immortal Spirits run; * 
Purſue, purſue, purſue, purſue, purſue, . | 
Purſue, purſue, purſue, purſue, purſue, - - 3 
Drive em o'er the burning Zone; Wa 
Drive em o'er the burning Zone I; 


From thence come rowling down, 4 
Come rowling down, and the Globe below, 
Wich all the Gulphy Main, to find my loſt, 
My wandring Senſe, my wandring Senſe again. . 


She. By this disjoynted matter, Ma 
That crouds thy Pericranium, 
I nicely have found X 
That thy Brain is not ſound, She, 
And thou ſhalt be, Th 
And thou ſhalt be my Companion. 
Come, come, come, come, come, come, 1. 1 
He. Let us plague the World then, 2. 4 
| I embrace the bleſt Ocgaſion n "_- 
| _ Forby inſtinct I find _ 1 
Thou art one of the Kind, 
Thou art one of the Kind, 
That firſt brought in 
That firſt brought in Damnation, 
She. My Face has Heaven'inchanted' Then 
With all the sky born Bellows, Very 
Jove preſs'd to my Breaſt; and my Boſom he ki, Per 
; Which made Old Jans Jealous, And 


He. I-challeng'd Ki, Pluto, 5 
But the God of Fire did ſhun me, 
Witty Hermes I drubb'd, round the Pole with 


: (Cl 
For breaking Jokes upon me. 


Pleaſant and Divertive. ab: 


[Chorus of both. ] 


Then mad, very mad, very mad let us be, 
For Europe does now with our Frenzy agree, 
And all Things in Nature are made too as we. 


Sh 1 fund's 40 fin | 
; he Tune 1; Oy edc 
1 irn ſo blind with a Look that was kind. 
Thar he broke his Wen 15 


He. 1 drank a Health to Yenus, 
. And the Mole on ber white ſhoulder; 
Mars flinch'd at the Glaſs, and I threw't in his Face, 
Was ever Hero bolder? 


aft * 


She. Tis true, my dear Alcides, | 
Things tend to Diſſolution ; 


The charms of a Crown, and the crafts of the Gown, 
Have brought all to Confuſion. 


H. The haughty French begun i 
The Exgliſb Wits purſue it. 
She, The German and Turk {till go on with the Work, 
He, AE will rue it. 


CHORUS, 


Then mad, very mad let us be, 
2 mad let us be, 


iſs, PC pry» now with our Frenzy agree, 
And al Things in Nature are mad tod as we. 
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A Son by a Mad Lady in Don Quixote, 
Set "by" Ar. John "Eccles . 


t ban, T burn, 1 burn, 1 burn, 
T butn, 1 I burn, I burn, I Ac A 
um es, 


Brain con 
att Pb n cg ok c Nh tags 
"ike hrain 
Within my Yreafi © there glows a Cola Fire, 
"Which in a thouſand, Wonen age nb ere. 


blow, blow, blow, + 
Blow the Winds great . blow, 
Bring the Po and the Ganges hither, 
— *Tis fultry, ſultry, fultry e 
None * em all on my Soul, it will hiſs, _ 
It will hifs like a Coal, 
But never, never þe the cooler. 


„Tuns Pride, hot . 15 that firſt Rog Ti me revel, — nay 


From: on 5 1 krone. 3 f 


And mourn d gow the ate, 
Which my id create, 
Fool, Fool, that coded not when 1 was well; 
And mourn now the Fate, 
Which my ſelf did create, 
| Fool, Fcol, that 2 When I was well. 


Adieu, adieu tranſporting ; oy, 
Adieu, adieu tranſporting Joys; 
OS; - off, ye vain funtaſtick. Tc . 
his F. 2 fantaſtiek Toys, 
84 his ace and Body to allure, 

"Fein bring me Daggers, 

on, Fire, Fire, Daggers, Poyſon, Fire, 
| For Scorn is turn'd into Deſire; 
* All Hell, all Hell feels not the Rage, 


Which I, poor 1, which I, poor I endure. 


Ne, 


Flaaſan and Divertivs 77 
Remarks for ils french k ING. 


ql Rn | 
480 Oceaſoned by the taking of Liſle and 
that Glorious Campaign. ; 
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Rand Lewis let pride be abated, 
Thy Marſhals have all had a foyle; 
Bouffters like Talard is ill Fated, 
And Yendeſme remembers the Dyle. 
Thy hand is quite out at Invaſions, 
And ſpite of thy Fortifications, 
Brave Eugene has taken Le: 
'Tho' one day Burguniy, © > 4349 K 
Was merry -with Berry, . | | 
And bragg'd the Queens Troops he would ſcourge, 
Make Britains, and great ones, 
This Summer run from her, 
And own Chevalier de St. George 3 
Tho' the Crump too that Seafon, 
Got Bruges and Ghent by Treaſon, 
We'll make him &er long diſgorge. 


Pleaſant amd Divertive. 


A Pox of your race of high Flyers, 
That late on the Battlements ſtood ; 
Who ſhew d to get out of the Bryers, 
What Princes you had of the Blood; 
And welfare the Gallant Hanover, 
Who late his high Birth to diſcover ; 
Charg'd as a young Hero ſhou'd : 
'Tis {aid too, who fled too. 
Were ſnapt ſo, and cropt ſo, 
They never could-face us again ; 
That cunning, or running, 
out Sour hs 2 

y ſnun mighty Mar in vain, 
And Monſieur 83 ye, 
If. once more he Hoctſlets your Army, 
We'll give ye no thanks for Spain. 


Thy Troops can do nothing but rattle, 
Brave Webb the difcovery begun; 
Who prov'd at the Hynendale Battle, 
How faſt thy Mob Army could run: 
His valour flouriſh in Story, 
And thus while he adds to our Glory, 
His own will out-Poſt the Sun. 
Forgeting that beating, 1 
A hearty bold Party, IH. 
Late marcht towards Bruſſels fair Town, 
There dancing and clattring, 
Wich Cannon for battring, 

The Electoral Hotſpur ſate down; 

But when ſome time after, 
6 Our Generals eroſs d o re the water, 
Away the wild Gooſe was flow n. 


Bavaria this ſhameful diſaſter, 

Not half yet repays thy paſt ill, 
For firſt being baſe to thy. Maſter, 
And afterwards falſe to King 972 ; 


— 
— 
— 
— 
— 
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And if tis thy ſimple Opinion, 

Le Rey can reſtore thy-Dominion, ' ' ) i 
Parblew thou art ate ills D 
Purſuing his Rug E Sr * * * 
We're Marching and Charg 22 *—＋*-—464««ꝛ men” 
. Reſoly'd on a winter's Charging,” 

Cold Snowing, and Blowing, 2 

In Terrour are ſnewing ar nn gone» 
Great Marlborough and lorious Eugene. + — 22 1 
We'll Storm roo like Thunder. 
Vile Towns that are Fated for Plunder, | 
And take em L Eſpee a ls main. © 
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Sung by Mr. Pack i tz Or IKA ar th 
Kingdom of the Birds, to the Dance betwen 
the High and Low e 


4491 © Mod. 4 _ ; 
Vllt ace-theſe Ieots doing, | 
l That daily their Feuds advance; 

a As if they were purſuing; _. 

th New ways to fayour France ? 

For R“ 
Tour Nati danger ſee; 
No longer forfeit your ſenſe, 
But agree; ye raſh Britains, agree. 


Waiiſt ſtrange and trivial, Reaſons, 
Te whimſical Hrain allures; 
You loſe the happy Senſon, 
That ſhou'd encourage your Powers. 
The Monſieur is at you Doors, | 


..- Andaf r 
The Shame and the Scandal is Vours: 
Then agree, ye Raſh Britains agree. 


Ye Soaring High-flown People, 

In Poliricks fo profound, 

You climb ſo high on your Steeple, 
It makes your Brain turn round. 

E57 Con- 


Nor longer merit a Scomn 


Sons Compleat t, N 


Conſider how you loſe Ground, 
If Foreigners Maſter be, 

Whilſt you with Maggots abound ; 

Then agree, ſilly Britains, agree. 


And you, whoſe ſenſeleſs Jargon, 

| Hod-Fou, wh Night and Morn, . 
Declaims againſt an Organ, 

As 'twereè a Sow-gelder's Horn: 
Let Concord's Power adorn 
Tour Hearts, if wiſe you'll be, 


"Tis known you are richly landed, 
And you have a place at Court; 
And you the Bent have commanded, 
And you have two Ships in Port, 

Let ſtill ye Reaſon retort; 
And if ye ruin d muſt be, 
Tis all rank Folly. in ſnhort; 
Then agree, filly Britains, agree. 


Religious Safery doubted 
Still makes the Nation groan, 
You make ſuch Stirs about it, 
Some Wile Heads think you have none; 
Bur all is for Intereſt done, 
A s faith it likely may be, 
Let that Point ſtated be known, 
And agree, ye raſh Britains, agree. 
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belt, 


Birds. 


Sung by Mrs 
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7 U G, jug, jug, jug, Jug, jug, jug, 


* jug, jug, Jug, 72 Jug, ju , 

The jolly Philomet be Howthom e, 
The fly Piilomel upon 222 Hawthorn, lings,. - 
ſings, upon the Hawthorn fings, 


Hipoy we, that all, all excel 
In what true F true Pleaſures bring; 
Vet one Ifland, one Hland Beleg below. 
Who, did mg but the B ing know. 
hey reap by Glorious Means, 

Wou'd raiſe their — Voices high, 
IT: never ceaſe pu Song of Jo "Ys 

2. ive the beſt of Queens, 


ng Jive the belt of, Queens. 


80s Complent, 


Onthe Hain 7 King Willian' ; 
| Expediti 


4 


Het by Dr. Blow. 


Hurch Scruples and Jars plunge all Eurwpe in Wars, 
Engliſh Cæſar eſpouſes our Quarrel, | 
Predeſtin'd to ſtand againſt Leis le Grand, 
And wear his now flouriſhing Laurel. 


The Cauſe chat is beſt, now comes to the Teſt, 
For Heaven will no longer ſtand Neuter, 


But pronounce the great .— for old Luther or Rome, 


And prevent all our Doubts for the future: 


'Twould turn a wiſe Brain, to conſider what Pain 
Fools take to become Politicians, | 


Fops, Bullies, and Cits,-all ſet up for. Wits, 


And ingenioully hatch New Diviſions. 


Some ſhew their hot Zeal for a New Common-weal, 
And ſome for a New Reſtauration, 

Thus cavil and brawl, till the Mounfieur gets all, 
And beſt proves the Wit of the Nation. 


Tho' we Med'cines, apply, yet the Feaver ſwells high, 


Firſt caus'd by a Catholick Riot, 
Which no Cure can gain, till the breathing a Vein 
Corrects the mad Pulſe into Quiet; 


Yet whate'er Diſeaſe on our Country may chance, 
Let's drink to its healing Condition, 
And rather wiſh Midiam were Victor in France, 


Than Lewis were Englond's Phyſitian. 
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-4-DTALOGUE: MT fd 
Hi gh diverting Queen Mary: 5 in the 4th 42 7 5 


the ſecond Part of Don QuIX OTE; for x | 
Clown and bis Wife. Sung by Mr, Reading 
and Mrs,  Aylift.”- Set. > Ar. Henty Purcel 


2 3132 
2 N VE 246 x 
= *. Py 1 


8 Times are fo bad, I muſt tell you * 


6 ( Hear 
m thinking to leave off ny Plou and m Car; 
nd td. tlie if Giy's Jour 210 65 7. 
To better my Fortune as folk 
Since ſome have from Dirches, 
And - hoo) _—_— — og 
| d, beenrais'd-to be ——q 
And And wald U in Ritbesz: 5 
Prithee cemeycome —— hy. XN" ER 
Prithee _ come, come, come from thy Wheel, 
For if Gypſies don't lye, 
I ſhall, 5 = e too, ere I dye, 


1 . 
20 ſe 


She. Ah! ' 2 — ah? Fe by all, by ell y late doing 


find 
With ſorrow and trouble, big ewes and hers 
- (the pride of thy Mind: 
Qur Sheep now at random. diſt diſardecly — T1 


And now, aps now Sundays Jacket goes e day 


+ Ak! What doſt thou, what doſt thou, what dof 
thou mean? 
He, To make my Shooes clean, 


And foot it, and it to the Court, 
To the ing keep Ge bir eps fr. 
Where 2 my Parts 1 Preferment ſhall win. 


She. 


Ploſuttond Divertive) 209 


She. Fye, fye, fye, fye, fye, fye, fye, che, ſye⸗ fye, tis bay 


ITis better for us to Ploughi and to Spia- 4 
For as to the Court when thou happen ſt to try. 
Thou lt find nothing got there, unleſs 1 ſt 


= For: Nogey# d Devil,: the Dovil and rs to * 
* LO SECS. RT. AMES *. &found, / 

— no good ke * * no, no, no, no good 
(Parrs the good Pound. 


He. 3 Arms, why then Tie take Arms, 
true take Arms, 

And follow, and follow FRA, 

Hunt Honour, that now a«days plaguily charms: 


She. And fo loſe a Limb, by a Shot or a Blow 
And curſe thy ſelf after, for — . for leaving 


fl | Suppoſe T earn Gele,; — 

She, 80 Cheat and be Bang 'A: 2 A 

He, What think'ſt of the Road then? 

= The Eighty to be Rang dv „ fat 

He, Nice Pim Winz bebe ver pub Broke di rs 
Tle help ſome fine Lord to-anogher' fine Wife 5 


She, That's dangerous too, amongſt the Town Crew, 
For ſome of em will do the ſame thing by you ; 
And then I to Cuckold ye ye may be drawn in, 

- Faith, Collin, tis better I fit here and Spin, 
4. Vi Collin, FILE oy and. Spin. 
.. WillngrhingPreferme, what think'ſt of the Law ? 


She. Oh! while you. live, Collin, keep out of that Paw: 
. He. 


© 


90 Son Gs Compleat, 


. 


He. Tie Cant and I'le Pray. 
Sbe. Ah! there's nought got, ah! there's « nough got 


hat way, 
T here's no one minds now what thoſe blaok 7 

n a 
Let all our whole care, be our Farming Affair” 
To. make our Corn grow, and our Apple-Trees 


(beat. 
[ Verſe for Two Voices. ] 
Ambition, Ambition s a Trade, a Trade no Con. 


Itentment can ſhow, 
She, 80 Tle to my Dinar; 1 
He. And J to my Piough ; 


Ambition, Ambition'sa Trade, a Trade no Con 
(tentment can ſhow, 

Nor no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, NO, no, 

no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no 
ntentment can ſhow, 


no, no, no Contentment can ſhow. 


CHORUS. 


She. Let all our whole, care, be our Farming Affair; 
To make our Corn grow and our Apple-Tvees Bear: 
Ambition, Alike a Trade, a Trade u0 Content. 


. (ment tan * 
She. 80 Te to my Diftaff; cir 
He. And Fe to my Plough; aſh 
Þ Anbitien, Ambition's 4 Trade, 4 Trade no Cont em. 
[ ent can ſbor, 


; No, no, 10, No, #0, u, 10, m0, #0, uo, 10, No, No, uo, m, 
no, 10, vo, uo, uo, 0, uo, no, uo, 20, 0, nd Content mem 
ran [bv 


4 


| Ny, u no, no Contentment can ſhow. 
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Playſet and Divertive. 91 


A Humerous Sono, Sung at Mary the Bux- 
3 Mobi Quixote. 


Down H a Vale ona — ll the Ladsand 


33 


1 be Merry, n. at 


inn 


Perry, Wil and Tom, Hal, Dick and Hugh, Kate, 


Doll, Sue, Beſs and Med, with Hodge, and Briget, 


_ Ball in d her Moc Fiſt, once fretted the" d lit it 


Po . 6. 5 


8 


Gurcherthan; nany';. Running, h Staring 


9 + 11444 "Wo : 
R — — 
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22. Pe 


1 got Sue, and del” got gh, all took by 
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turns their Laſſes and Buſs dem. Jolly Ralph was 


1 


* 
— — — — 1 


8 
L 
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} 


ſhe as tight as is my Leg, ſtill gave him leave to 


EEE 


towze her. Harry then to Katy, ſwore, her Duggs were 


precty,tho'choy were al ſweaty, ana lache as any 


4 * ; * 7 2 ? . . 
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Cows ure, Nm Melancholy was withikis Laſs; for 


1 
j 
' 
; 
| 
| 1 
1 
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8 
* 


e do what Cer he cou'd, wou'd: not note him. 


7 22 


Some had told her, bing a Soldier in a Party, 


e 


with Mac- carty, at the Siege of Limrick, * was 


* dee Ringers, He tocarry onthe lebe 
5 ein 


—gins a Bumper to the beſt, and winks at her f 


e 


yo —_ — — — — — 2 22 — 98 


all the reſt, and ſqueez d her by the Finger. Then 1 


1 


went the Glaſſes round, then went the Laſſes down, each 


555 


Lad did his Sweet· heart own, and on the Grafsdid 


"A: 
— 


96 x Sous s Compleat, 
. , - The. STO RM: 


det to Mufic by Me. Henry Purcell. Ib 
in his Orph. Britt. 


— blow Berens, blow, and let thy fury Wa 
Make the Billows foam and r 
Thou can ſt no Terror breed in valia © Midas.” 
Burſpightof tþ thee we'll live, butſpightof che wel lin 
(and ind a Show, 
Then cheer my, Hearts, and be not awd, 
but keep the Gun-Room cleer; | 
Tho' Hell's broke looſe, and the Devils ry abroad, 
{ » - Whilſtiwc have Sea- room here: 
"ES Boys Fa fear, never, never fear. | 


Hey! h 1 ſhe toſſes vp! how fir, 

The — Top- maſt touch d a Sta; 
The Meteors blaz d, as thro' the Clouds we came, 
And Salamander-like, we live in Flame; a 
But now, now we fink, now, now we go - 


N to the deepeſt Shades below. — ? 


- — 


Foal 


las! mhere are we now ho, n who e can tell 
. the loweſt Room of Hel, * 
Or where the Sea-Gods dwell: 
With them we'll live, with them we Il live and reigh 
With them we IHaugh, a ſing, and drink amain, 
ich rem. we'll laugh, and ſingi and drink amain, 
But ſee we mount, ſee, * we riſe again. 


4 2 


ad of e, — 
And the Sea is all Fire by amons o Air; 
Well drink and defie, we'll aa au Ae DN 


Thr ved Spirits that y from the Deep to the Shy, 
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bat fly, fly, from the Deep to the Shy, | 

A 250 loud Thunder, and fing whilft dep an 
ellew : 

Fate will fill have, a kind Fate fer the Brave, : 

ud ne're make his Grave of a Salt-water Wave, 

Ts drown, to drown, no, never to drown a good Fellow; 

„ never, no, never to drown a good Fellow; 

„ never, never to drown, no, never, never to drown & good. 


(Fellow, 


nl 


„ never, uo, never to drown 4 good Fellow, 
cc c IN IKIRIKIHS 98 


| Poole at Piquette. The Words made, and ſet 
to a Tune by Mr. D'Urfey; made at Rams- 
bury Manor, | | 


4 


_ — a —_ — — — _—— — — — 
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Widin an Arbour of Delight, 
As ſweet as Bowers Eliſtan, 


Where famous Sidney us'd to write, 


- 


I Tately had a Viſtonz 
Methought beneath a Golden State, 
The Turns of Chance obeying, 
Six of the World's moſt noted great, 
At Piquette were a playing. 


The firſt two were the brave Eugene, 
With Yendeſme Battle waging, 
The next a Nymph, who to be Queen, 

Her Mounſieur was engaging : 
The Fleur de- lis, old Maintenon,- 
With ſanctiſied Carero; 


And next above the ſcarlet Ben, 


Queen Amy, and Galick Neri. 
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The Game between the Martial braves 
Was held in diff rent Caſes 
The Frenchman got Quatorze of Knaves, 
ZBut Prince Eugene four Aces: 
And tho' the tothers eldeſt Hand 
Gave Hopes to make a Jeſt on't, 


— 


7 - Yet now the Point who ſooneſt gain 
_ Could only get the beſt on't. 2 
7 From them I turn'd mine Eyes to ſee 
3 
bf nd found her pleas'd to hig 
— Her Fortune had been ſteady; 
The Saints that cram'd the Spaniſh Purſe, 
2 She hop'd would all oblige her, 


For he had but a little Terſe, 
When ſhe produc'd Quint-Major. 


But now betwixt the King and Quaese 
An Empite was depending 
Within whoſe mighty Game was ſeen 
The Arr of State-contending : 
The Mounſfieur had three Kings to win't, 
And was o'er Europe roaming, 
Bur her full Point, Qzarorze and” Quins, 
Won all, and-lefe him foaming: 


22 
* 
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4 Dialogue between Ar. Pack and Mrs, Brad- 
ſhaw, in the Opera calld, The Kingdom of 
the Birds, Wen 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 


She. H Love if a God thow wilt be, 
“Do Juſtice in Favour of me 

= For 4 — approaching I ſee 

k A Man with a Beard, 

0 Who as F have heard, 

Has often undone ; 
Poor Maids that have none, 
With ſighing, and toy ing, 

And crying, and lying, 

And ſuch vind of Foolery. 


He. Fair Maid by your Leave, me 
My Heart does receive - | © = 
Strange Pleaſure to meet you here, | 

ray tremble not ſo, : 
. Nor offer to go, 4 BG 
I'll do ye no Harm, I ſwear, 
Flt do ye no Harm, I ſwear. 


. She. My Mother is ſpinning at Home, p 
My Father works hard at his Loom, 
And we here a milking are come, 
Their Dinner they want, 
Pray Gentlemen don't 
Make more ado on't, "a 
Nor give us Affront, 
We're none of the Tow. — 
Will lie down for a Crown, 
Then away, Sir, and give us Room. 


0 . 


Iii — SHEA 
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102  þ,S0.N68 Compleat, 
Honour, by Loye,  _ 
Tho ye dear ſweet no harm, 
I want one of thoſe, 
Ah, how ſuch a Wife would 
She. And can i you. then like the old Rule, 
| Be Conjugal, honeſt, and dull, 
For I, muft be plain, 
11 T ricks are in vain, 
hing you'd abtain, 
But moving, and proving, 
My. Laden kes at debe 
He, I'll do't by this Hand, 


He. * 3 151. Jove, 
Y're as freſh as a Roſe, 
W 
Ah, have! ſuch a Wife would 
And marry, and look like a Fool, 
A aries can, gain 
ding, true Egan 
I've Houſes, I've Laid, | 


Eſtes © 17 in 8 5 Free. hold, 
| us jqyn, "Ti *. 
It lu 1 be the, 
ee ben. 


Beſides A good. P 


She. You make me. to bluſh, now 11 vow, 
Oh Lord, ſhalh L too haulk my Cow, 
But ſince. the late Oath you have ſwore, 
Vour Soul ſhall not be 


415 r 1 


2 


wo to mak — 5 * 
A We „and e 
There's no more.to be faid, 
And I'll ne'er 80 Milka more. 


Pleaſant-and Divertive! 103 


The -Britiſh Muſes an Op x, occafion'd by the 
Hoary of Five fre Ladys at a Man of Qua- 
litys Houſe in the Country, playing a Sonata in 


S the Delian God, to fam'd Halcyon, 
2 From Heavens high Court deſcended down, 
There the Tuneful Muſe's playing he found, 
A Sonata Divinely rare : | 
When Thalia touch'd the charming Flute, 
Errato Struck the warbling Lute ; 
And Clio Treble joining to't, | | 
Made the Harmony beyond compare. 


Then Euterpe's full Baſs, the ſweet Conſort did raiſe, 
And with pleaſure each Sence alarm'd, 

E'ry Note was enjoy'd, e'ry Hand was imploy'd, 
With ſounds of Joy the Flowery Valley rung: 
Apollo gaz d, and ſilent was his Tongue, 

But when his dear Calliope Sung, 

| Ah, then the God was charm'd. 


F114 
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| 4 $ox6 in the Modern Prophets.. a 


an 
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5 V JE Prophets of the ,Modern Race, 
| Io hide rebellious Evil, 

* Pretend we all excel in Grace, 
And fight againſt the Devil: 

We range, we roam, we quake, we foam, 

We breed by Inſpiration, 

We own the Call the Spirit moves, 
And then the choſen Siſter proves 
By frequent Agitation. 


Strange Miracles we ne'er unfold, 

We ſcorn to underſtand 'em, 
Thoſe ſhewn the Mob in Days of Old, 
Provok'd, but did not mend em; 
We, Cant in Tone, 

We ſigh, we groan, 

Nor do our Whimſeys tire us; 
And tho' our Preaching be hum drum, 
And writing ſenſeleſs as Tom Thumb, 

We ſtill have Fools admire us. 


EN 
> 
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Au Epithalamium on the Marriage of the Bo- 


nourable Charles Leigh. 


—— 


rr 
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Sonos Compleat, 


9 draw the Curtain, fye, make haſt, 
| The panting Lovers long to be alone, 
be precious Time no more in talking waſt, 
| There's better Buſineſs going on: 
Our Abſence will their. Wiſhes crown, 
- *The next ſwift Moment's not too ſoon, 

Our artful Song ſounds like a Drone, 

For now all Muſick, but their own, 

Is harſh, and out of Tune. 


She 


Now Love inflames the Bridegroom's Heart, 
How weak, how poor a Charmer is the Flute; 
And when the Bride's fair Eyes her Wiſhes dart,. 
How dully ſounds the warbling Lute.. 
Ik. this Divine, barmonious Bliſs _ 
Attends each ha bY Marriage Day, 
Who ſuch a bleſſed State would miſs, 
And ſuch a charming Tune as this, 
Who would not learn to play? Be. 


Oh, Joy too fierce to be expreſt, 991 
Ih hocu ſweet Atoner of Life's greateſt Pain, 
| y thee are Men with Love's dear Treaſure bleſt, be. 
| And Women ſtill by lofing gain. 
| Smile then divine, propitious Pow'rs, 
DO pon this Pair let Bleſſings flow, 
Tet Care mix with their Sweets, not Sowers, 
Zut may ſucceeding Days and Hours 
e charming all as now. a. 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 119 
4 new Diatocvs: Set by Mr. Henry Purcell, | 
Sung by a Boy and Girl at the Play-houſe. 


He. ( Elemene, pray tell me, 
„ — Pray tell me Celemene, | 
When thoſe pretty, pretty, pretty Eyes I ſee, 
Why my Heart beats, beats, beats, beats . 
Why, why it will not, it will not, why, 5 it 
; ( will not letme reſt : 
Why this trembling, why this trembling too all o'er? 
Pains I never, pains I never, never, never . 
| (fore: 
And when thus I touch, when thus I touch Jour 
(hand 
Why I wiſh, I wiſh, I wiſh, I was a Man? * 
She, How ſhou'd I know more than you? 
Vet wou'd be a Woman too. 
When you waſh your ſelf and play, 
I methinks could look all day; 


Nay, juſt now, nay, juſt now am pl 


eas d, am pleas d 
| well, 
Shou'd you, ſhon'd you kiſs me, I won't tell, 
Shou'd you, ſhou'd you kiſs me, I won't tell. 
No, no I won't tell, no, no I won't tell, no, no I 


(Won't tell, 
Shou'd you kiſs me I won't tell. 38 
He. Tho' I cou'd do that all day, 
And deſire no better play: a | 
Sure, ſure in Love there's ſomething more; 
Which makes Mamma ſo bigg, ſo bigg before. 
. She. Once by chance I hear'd it nam' d, | 
Don't ask what, don't ask what, for Tm aſham'd: 
Stay bur till you're paſt Fifteen, 
Then you'll know, then, then you'll know what 
| ('tis I mean, 
Then you'll know what, then you'll know, what 
(tis I mean. 


His. + | 


110 Sons Compleat, 


He. However, loſe not preſent bliſs, 
But now we're alone, let's kiſs: 
But now we're alone let's kiſs, let's kiſs. 
She. My Breaſts do ſo heave, ſo hea ve, ſo heave, 
He. My Heart does ſo pant, pant, pant: 
She. There's Something, ſomething, ſomething more 
we want, 


There's Something, ſomething, ſomething more 
| | (we want. 


FF 


The Hoppy. Conntry Gentleman ; 4 New'So » 


| The Words made to a pretty Italian Air : Sung by 
Nicolini, in the Opera of Rinaldo. II tricer 
bero bumiliato, &c. 


LL the World's in Striſe and hurry, 
And the Lord knows when tyvill ceaſe; 
Some for Intereſt, ſome for Glory, | 
Tho' their Tongyes,runall of Peace: 


Since the High-Caureh then and Low, Sw. 

Make our daily Miſchiefs grow I 

And the Great, who fit at the Helm in doubt, Wh 

Are not ſure, how quickly ny Wag turn out: Vie 

How bleſt is the Pp poet ; In | 

Who from Town, and che Faction that is re is Ou 
1 1 | | ee; 

For Llove and no ill ends, dee 

Treats his Neighbours and his Friends, Pro 

He ſhall ever in, the Bock of Fame, To 

Fix with Honqur a glorious Name. Thi 


He that was the High Purſe-bearer, 
At his Levy no-Crowds you ſee; as 


* . + 


#4 
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He chat; was the Grand * hegcer, 
Now no longer makes Decree : 

Nay, to prove her wavering e 

An that e is the Devil, . 

The Hero leading our Arms abroad, 

Whom they late did Celebrate like a God, 

Scarce has any to Drink his Health, 

If a Friend does not kindly put it round by fcalch 

A Whigg is out of grace, | 

ales gg A Tory 20 10 in his Ns ace: 

Riddles omething is ami(s, 

What a kae world is this. 


A Pindavick- Opt, o:New-Years- — Frr- 
form d by Vocal pF Inſtrumental Auch, hare 


their Sacred Majeſbies King WI LLIAM and 
Queen MART. Set Dr. John glow. 


B Ehold, 10 5 all the Stars give way; 

Beho aw the OS Sphe 

Swells to bee forth the Sacred Day, * 
That vſhers in the mi is hey Year; 

Whilſt'Fay with his double Face 

Viewing Tos reſent Time and paſt, 

In ſtrong: Propherick Fury fings, 

Our Nation's Glory and our ng's. 


See England's Genius, ke the dazling Sun, 

Proud of his Race, to our Horizon run 

To welcome that Cœleſtial Power, 

That of this Glorious Vear be 85 the Happy 1 
A Year from whence ſhall Wonders come; 
A Year to baffle 77 and Rome, 


And bound ns e ate of Ve r 


| 


Moye 


112 Soxcs Compleat, 
Move on with Fame, all ye Triumphant Days,. 
To Britain's Honour, and to Ceſar's Praiſe; 
Let no ſhort Hour of this Vear s bounded Time, 
Paſs by without ſome AQ ſublime : 

Great William, Champion of the Mighty States, 

And all the Princes the Confederates: 
Ploughs the Green Neptune, whilſt to waft Him o'er, 
The Fares ſtand ſmiling on the Belgick Sliore: 

And now the Ga#ick Genius Trembles, 

How e er ſhe Pannick Fear diſſembles; 

To know the Mighty League, and view the Mighty 


; . (Pow: I Fate 
So when the Perſan Pride of old, » 
Diſdain d their God the Sun, Tis 
With Armies, and more powerful Gold, 
Did half the World o'er run, | 
Brave Alexander chang'd their Scorn to Awe, 
And came and fought, and Conquer'd like Nsſas.- No m 
Then welcome Wondrous Year, * 
' More Happy and Serene, Unbo 
Than any ever did appear, And . 
To bleſs Great Ceſar and his Queen : , 
May every Hour encreaſe their Fames ;. 
Whilſt Ecchoing Skies reſound their Names: St, G 
And when Unbounded Joy, and the Exceſs | 
Of all that can be found in Human Bliſs, St. Ge 
Fall on em, may each Year be till like this, Ani 


Health, Fortune, Granduer, Fame, and Victory, 
And Crowaing all, a Life, long as Eternity. 


CHORUS. 


Come ye Sons of Great Apollo, 
Let your Charming Conſorts followz _. 
Sing of Triumph, of Beauty, 
Sing ſoft Ayres of :Loyal Duty ; 
Give to Cæſar / Royal Fair, 
Song of Joy to Calm her Care; 
Bid the leſs Auſpicious Year Aditu, 
And give her joyful Welcomes to the New. 


The 
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The frſt Sox O in the firſt Part of Maſſaniello, 
ao by Mr. Pate, Bede Fate. 


F Rom Azure Plains, bleſt with Eternal day, 
5 Celeſtial flow'ry Groves, that ne er decay; 
From Lucid Rocks that Sol's bright Rays let in, 
here, with unclouded Brow, 
f I fate and view'd the deeps below, 
And ſaw my Female drudges Spin; 
I Fate am come, thy Courage to improve, 
'Tis the Erernal's Doom, Engrav'd in Adamant 
And oh ! thou drowzy wind 


above; 
That doſt in ſlumbers b 
The Body of Mortality, | 
And calm the 2 Mind; 
No more, no more his Brain poſſeſs, 
Wich the ſoft charm of gentle Peace, 
He muſt awake to bl Wars, 


Unbounded Fury, civil Jars, - 3 
And is by Heav'ns decree for wonderous deeds deſign d. 


St, Genaro, Protefor of Naples,deſcends and Sings, 


St. Gen. Tho' mighty Fate all muft obey, 
Andconq'ring Hero's greateſt King, 
Amongſt the reſt of human things, 

Yield to his dreadful ſway ; | 

Yet view thy Book of Dooms once more, 

Thou there wilt find one happy hour, 

When Naples ſhall be free from Rebel power, 
'Tis ſure as the revolving year, 

And T her darling Saint appear 

To ſtop thy fury, leaſt it ſhould exceed, 

And tell thee tho permiſſion of this ill 

Is ſacred myſtery, and th' Eternal's Will; 

Yet he that does the deed, 
For doing it, muſt bleed. 8 [ aſcends. 

Fate, Hear each Neighbouring Deſtiny. 


The | Who 


| Who the Souls of Mortals free, 
9 Hear my Voice and ſtraight obey, 
Heaven Commands, the Work muſt ſtay, 
Such a number, and no more, : 


114 


Muſt Encreaſe your fatal ſtore, 
And he muſt die the task being o'er; 
Remember all tis ſo decreed, 
That he that does this mighty deed, 


- : b 


2 For doing it muſt bleec. 


I POS, Sd HTN 


| .,#n Ops on the Afembly of the Nobility ou 
| Gentry of the City and County of York, at th! 
| Anniverſary "Feaſt, March the 20th. 1690, 
| Set to Mufiok*by Mr. Henry Purcell. Or 
| of the fineft Compoſitions he ever made, and of 


4 1001 the performing. | 


a(Y* Qid, when Heroes thought it baſe 
o be confin'd to Native Air, 
And Glory brought a Martial Race, 
To breath their towring Eagles here, 
The Sons of Fam'd * Brigantium © | 
ou. ; | 


| Diſputing Freedom with their bl 
| Undaunted at the Eurple fond. 
| Brigantium honour'd with a Race Divine; 
Gave Birth to the ViQoriqus Conſtantine. 
Whoſe Colony whilſt Planted there, 
With blooming Glories {Mill renew'd the Year, 
The. baſhful Thames for Beauty ſo Renown'd, 
In haſt ran by her Puny Town ; | 
And poor t Auguſta was aſham'd to own. 
Auguſta then did drooping lye, 


Though now ſhe rears her cowring front ſo high. 


| * York, Anciently ſo calls. + baun. 1 
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The Pale and Preps . | * The Houſes 
That after coſt, ſo man —— F Vork, and . 
When Engliſh Barons Lancaſter. 


A Prize too dearly 4 
By the fam'd Worthies of that Shire, 

Still beſt by Sword us Shield defended were. 

And in each Tract of Glory ſince, 

For their Lov'd Country and their Prince; 

Princes that hate Rome's Slavery, 

And join the Natzons Right with their own Royalty, 
None, were more ready in diſtreſs to ſave, ' 

None were more Loyal, none more "Brave. 


And now when the Renown'd Naſſau 
Came to reſtore our Liberty and Law, 
Th work ſo At) ee rm'd and done, 
nl were t begun; 
They did no ſtorms or threatnings fear, | 
hunder in the grumbling Air, 
05 ** Revolutions near: 
The Noble work large hopes of freedom told, 
Freedom Inſpir'd their minds and made em bold, 


And gave them Engliſh Hearts like thoſe of Old, 


To welcome their Redeemer when he _. 
Whoſe Vertue and whoſe Fame, 
Made our 2 other g, ay 9 into 

So when the Glitterin 
With black Eclip le is1h 


.C chο vs . 


11 An in anon He Divine 
In te 72 all, of all, f 
That Celebrate, that Cele 2 

This Glorious Feſtivupl. 1 

deund Trumpets ſound, heat every Drum, | 
Nd it be known cd Chriſtendom ks . 


116 80 Compleat, 


| . Pl — Knell of falling n WK 
- To him that our Mighty Defender as been, 
Sound all, my 7 
And to all the Heroes iwvited him in, © 
Sound all, | 
And as the chief Agents of this Royal Work, 


Long fexriſo the City and c of ic 


l 
| ove umou 
Vivele Rox, _ ld if 


The Poet's humble Addreſs to the King, Ti Iv © 
Words made to a pleaſant T, wie, W 


oj 


Ow over England J oy to expreſs, 
Sing, ſing vive le Roy; 
The Town, and the Countrys here ma an Addr 
And ſing vive le Rey. 
Four Loyaley many, and many for Place 1 
"4; True Hearts dut employ , 


Whiggs, now -Publiſh TW nr) 17 1 
High-Church and Low-Church, 
The True Church, and No Church, Iu” 

All Sing, ſing vive le Roy, | 

All Sing vive le By. p 


A Glorious Feaſt Great Britain may boaſt, 
Sing, fing vive le Ry; 
Where ſince Royal George, Treat us all at his coll. 
Who ing vive le. Rey: 
The Muſes tis hop't, may have ſhare of the roaſt, 
Sound, ſound far as the Sky; 
Fame, fame never to dye, 
For the Cauſe Royal, Obedient and Loyal: 
They Sing, ſing vive le Rey, 
All Sing 2 


Pleaſant and Divertive, ' 
vets affirm to fix their Renown, 
Sing, ſing vive le Roy; 
all Revolutions, ſome up and ſome down, 
Sing, ſing vive le Rey: | 
ot one out of Forty, was falſe to the Crown, 
Rare, rare Carols of joy; | 
Bear, bear fancys on high, _ 
mon- wealth haters, Abhorring all Traitors ; 
They ag, ſing vive le Roy, 
All ting Ce. 


umours go round the Town at each meal, 
Sing, ſing vive le Rey; 
And if we in Wit, as in Metals may deal, 
Sing, ſing vive le Rey: 
Tho ſome are of Lead, yet the beſt are in Steel, 
Round, round Tarope they fl); N 
Wide, wide Nations ſupply, 
oyal SpeQators, with Morals and Satyrs: 
Still ſing, ſing vive le Rey, 
Sing, ſing Cc. 


f the wiſe Members ripe for a Fray, 
Would Sing vive le Rey; 
id take my Advice in a moderate way, 
Or ſing vive le Rey: 
Chuſe quiet two Bottles, and three Meals a day, 
No more Strife would deſtroy, 
No more Malice ſupply ; - 
irulent ſtories, the Nhiggt, and the Tories, 
Would end all, vive le Roy, 


All, all &c: | 
ut if vile humours laſting and long, 


Wont ſing vive le Rey; 


* 


Th: 


fel, 


l, 
t, 


To ſing vive de Roy: - 
Muſt hire m D urfey to make a ſmart Song, 


Where, where, as in a glaſs, 

They'll ſee plainly hes 
Urick, and Crambe, to wy el de Gambo, 

Would foon ſing, &s, 


117 


Both ſides to ſupport it, with Libel that's ſtrong, 


Thus 


118 Sons Conplat;}' 
Thus mighty = thus finiſhing all, 


Sing, vive le Roy; 
I wiſh you te Lie and your Fame to extol, 


d ſing vive le Riy: 
You'd th —_— Mardyke; andyou'd build up Whitehal, 
Hark, hark Muſes on high, 
Chant Ioud Carols of Joy: 
Britain's Reliever; Reign ore us forever, 
And long, long vie le Rey, 
Long, long vive le Roy. 


LOS ASSL COATES, 


Ne 8 ov on the late Peace, 424 the pre- 
ſent turn of Times,” The Words made to a pret- 
ty Playhouſe Tune: 


Ow ſome Yeats are gone, 
Since you ſaw {polo ſmiling, 
Britain's caxes exili 8 
2 Ge Dots wt 33 > 5 
o crop t ranc ign ence, 
Tot == 
OYA F 3 f 
, e 
Should flow no mote, 
Nor Crimſon ore, 
The Flemiſh — 
* All hated feuds abroad, ſhould ever ceaſe. 


[Seiend: —— | 


| Aboverwenty Years did aur ſe, 
Wich hopes af Empire r 
Caftile, to f.ighted Peace with blows, 


* n 


The 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 119 
The Hogan that plunder'd our Fiſhing before, 
1 agreed to ſecure his gain; 
And the greedy Spread. Eagle that gap d to 


have Spain 
At laſt too was forc'd to come o er. ; 


But if this ſham Peace do at laſt bring 
France upon us; 1 
High- Chureh has undone us, 
That cauſed War to ceaſe: 
Had ruin'd elſe the Mounſieur quite: 
Then if Forces ſlender, 
Can bring in the P 
Waft him here, 
Throꝰ plains of Air, 
And turn the State, 
In ſpight of Fate: | 
You may affirm, the Tories plotted right. 


7 


[Third Movement] 


But let Royal George live long in Health, 
He'll prop the ſinking Nation; 
If Peace don't bring us Fame and Wealth, 
Marayke ſnall have ſmall Ceſſation: 
Council are wiſe, and their Policy fure, _ 
That againſt all our fears, will our Rights maintain; 
By Marl boroug hs Arms; and the Chantedlour s Brain, 
Dur Country ſhall ill be Secure. | 


F a re ee I In 


120 S8 0 mes Compleat, 


The Coronation HRALTEH; the Words made to a 
pretty new Tune. 1 


Reat Ceſar is Crown'd, 4A 
To the Skies let it found; © 
'Tho' the Tories, the Tories, the Tories, the Tyries 
With Malice, do grumble and lower : 
Whilſt Whiggs raiſe their Joys, 
| With a general Voice; [ed Fay! 
And with Boo, huzza boo, huzza boo, huzza, 6 
The great Cannon go off at the Tower. 


Prince alia 3 & 
| -_ ſuch — you — TPM hoſe 
tyou'd fancy, you cy, you” v, you „om 
by 5 God Jad deſcended: * 
His Goddeſs look'd on, 


And with joy heard each Gun; 


Give a boo, huzza a boo, huzza a boo, huzza, ith 
By her brace of young Angels Motion 
061344 All x 

Then fill Glaſſes high, yes ex 
For methinks I am dry, : But wh 

'Till I'm toping, I'm toping, I'm toping, I'm toping, Wind ki; 

Succeſs to the King and the Nation : ( 
*T will wit too Inſpire, 
s And we'll ſecond the Fire; 3 Mie, « 

Of the boo, huzza boo, huzza boo, huzza, Charm 
Never was a more Glorious occaſion. her F 

Of Pl 

. ndling 

k he Yau 
well 

Grow 


 Mufidora & 4 | 


Pleaſant and Divertie * - > 
1. MU SIDOR A: 


A New SO The Words made to a pretty 
Scotch re. 2 


C Pening Budds began to ſhew _. 
The Beauty of their vernal Treafure, 

ring had routed Froft and Snow, 

Obeying Flers's Pleaſure: 

Damon by a River's ſide, - | 
hoſe ſilver Streams did gently glide, 

ompar'd his Bleſſings to the Tide, 

That flow'd beyond all Meaſure. 


CY, 


bra Fair and Yourg © 

ith panting Rapture ſtill alarms me, 
Motion, Shape, or charming Tongue, 
All raiſe a Flame that 'warms me: 

yes excelling Titan's Ray; 

But when ſhe's moſt divinely gay, 

ind kindly deſigns to ſing and play, 

Oh unis how ſhe charms mm. 


via, deareſt of all Dears, 

Charm'd by Nature to content ye, 
her Face the Figures wears 
Of Pleafure, Joy, and Plentÿꝛ : 
ndling Hopes, and - Doubts, and Fears, 
he Young inchants, the Old ſhe chears, 
d well ſhe makes dull ſeventy Years, 
Grow brisk as Fiye and Twenty, 


2 were — _ ww —— 
ä—2—— — —— — — —Uä . — —— — 
* 
_ * _ . 
= \ = T% . — 


— — — 
— —— - — 


* . 
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122 "6 63, Compleat, 
On the Warwickſhire Peers, 4 New Sonnet, 
The Wards benen, 
Ide all and o'er, © 

Eaſt and Weſt, South or Nore, 


Hod ev Britiſh Peer 
te ei, Lords 
| Will excel what affords, 


to? 

the Flute, 
And ner give ye 4 Hint to go. | 
North-—+04 of Fame  _ 
Should r a Name, 
e Deſerts great Applauſe have gain d, 
His brave Loyal | Race | 


To Country a | 
In Old Times the * * maintain d: 
5 Lord Brock by his Choice 
v M d make — 

ou p! et 

But fince that plagues his Head, 

Par his Cure let him read 
Le Melade EO 


"as Wilcoghdy's Old, 
Bur couragious and bold, 
For the Righes of the Church and Crows, 
Who Odd, 


Tho": the French have okin, ws fen, 
Bur bis gmarig't 
find i 


x24 


80 Nos cpu, 1 


The Bride: COMP PANTON, 


Reflecting on the Party. His 4 Diſcowſe 
WHIGG: and TORY. 2 Diſwſsd 


Written — Great Snow. 


to a n New Miouer, 


FE 


Filling the Hills and the Dales ſo faſt, 


Drink, drink then to the Wiſe and Brave; 


ow the er Rain, 


22 Words mak Wl x N 


! 


% AE. 
- 2 
4 4 


That blanches round the Plain, G 


Snow will ſoon be 


gone ; 


Then, * the Pn, 


Brightly w 
From roubl 
When his Glory 


Pept. Je. 
$;paſt, 


Wine his Creatute, 
Charms my Nature, 


oat raiſe your little Ki 


iggs, let all the Tories bving, 


L a Club more brisk val , 


2, hy take Ng ee can'c ſpeak our A 


Rot ant, _ "hs 


Steeple Rogues grow 
To their New Perkin they roar a Song ; 


wig, big, 


Oh, ſays High-«Church Brood, 
We can't be underſtood, 


This a Canter, 


This a Raanter; 


One for true 
-One for 9 
Stark mad, they 


Drink, o'er 


it and 


25 = the Sect can be our Foes. 


Kings, 


4 


does 9 * | 


n ll to Blows, 


Whilſt our el News eſprits 
Harmony. 


udien an Dee. 125 


Lovs and Grartruvs : 25 Or, The kahn 
4 Lyrical ODE, taken from a Nane in 

the rg lalun Boconed.., | 

N old alien Tales we pl 
A-Youth, by Riot, and fond Love undone, 
Had yet 3 Faulcon left” of famous Breed, 
His ſole ion in his fatal Need, 

And e ern when he left the Town. 


Touch that ' did kis Soul ls, 
1 ith- 2. generous: Senſe of his Dil, 8 
1 Viſit at his eat, 


Whom, h — A 
a, byes, 


His "empty Purſe 42 6a 5 
Nothing was anne c her ro eat # IE, 


Til re d wick gange vnd a lobg fruitleſs Search; | 
He, more to make his Love appear, 

His darling Hawk ſnatch'd from the Pearch, 
And dreſs'd it for his Dear 5 ©. -* 

Which generous AQ did fo en ite gein ber, n 
She gave him all her Love and ealth, 39 

n enn, r 


AAA L 5 


So when my Love, with Fate & $erife, 
In hope was loſt to gain the Fair, 
And Nature's darling Hawk, my Life, 
Was doom d a Feaſt for ſad Deſpair. | 
Divine Olympis chang'd the fad Decree, 
And with infallible - Diyinity, > ov 
Cave a new "OS to * Soul and me. 


command, dear dn, 
goons yo * 


A node he Boe 


whe fe 


Who Marriage vich nis W. i 
ber por ork Pro his Maid iſe praying, 
| * her uam, &c. 


Then both ſoon A e was gone, 

Who bend the Noiſe that _y L +48 
That they mi 8 him, and 8 
o He ar Ay. under the 'Bed 
5 her Rufſdom, &c. 


e not do, the Wife found him our, 
Oh zung, ne des Kefer, — » Whore, 
ore, 
And foon vou in Jay! ſhalt be laid, 
With 2 &c. 
ek, The hs ws 


Te tho ofa 


1 Son cala, 
0 The canis and c Maid. 4 Ballad, 
| [CHORUS 41 
| 


[ Second e like 4 Chorus. ] 


TEES Het 


Ha 


2 


| Twas in the ure Spring, 
The Linnet, Nightingale and Thruſh, 
| Sate on the freſh green hawthorn Buſh, 
And Jug, jug, jug, and twee, twee, twee, 
Vl foceriy they did 


| I Bombuy and Deppa. J 
Bom. AEtE, L you 1 Wr Nom heat or read, 
This Ditty is for your: Delight: 
Dop, Tis of a pretty try Country M 
And. how the ſerv'd a coutly Knight 


"Twas in the fomry Spring, 


Pleaſant ard Djvertiv. 11g 


zem. This court] Knight, when Fields were green 

pep. And Sol ON genial Warmth inſpire, 

m. A Farmer's Daughter late had ſeen, © 
Whoſe Face had fet his Heart on Fire, 


Ia in the flowry Spring, &c, 


Dep. Oft to her Father's Houſe he came, 
Bm, And kindly was receiv'd there till, - + 
Dip. The more be added to his Shame, : 
Since only twas to gain his Will. 
"Twas in the flowry Spring, &C. 


One Evening then amongſt the reſt 
He came to viſit the good Man, 
But needs muſt know where Clara was, 
And heard ſhe was a milking gone. 
"Twas in the flowry Spring, & c. 


Then call'd he for his pamper'd Steed, 
With Piſtols at his e Bow, 
And to the Meadow rode with Speed, 
Where ſhe was milking of her Cow. 
"Twas in the flowry Spring, &c. 


Her pretty Hands that ſtroak'd the Teats, 
From whence the Milk down ſtreaming came, 
Inform'd his Thoughts of other Sweets, 
That more encreas'd his raging Flame. 


"Twas in the fowry Spring, &c. N | 


Then off he lights, and tyes his Horſe, | 
And ſwore ſhe muſt his Pain remove, | 
If not by fair Means, yet by Force, 
Since he was dying for her Love, | 
| | 

| 


— 


"Twas in the flowry Spring, &c. 


The pearly Tears now trickling fall, 
That from her baſhful Eyes do flow, . . 
Dur that he heeded not at all, 
But does her ſtrait his Piſtols ſhew. 
"Twas in the flrwry Spring, &c. 
4 ; G 5 8 But | 


1 XIE oh your Gold, reply d the Maid, 
Ann 


Bo «03 Compleat; *I 


130: 
But firſt pulp out a fine gay Purge Tl 
, Well * within, as the might ſer, W 
Be wiſe, and take n Golden Fee. 
"Twas. in the flewry Spring, &c; 


l [ den oy | 

6, Spot — 2 

+ ——— e. 
Naar in the flowry., Spring, dec. 


& thundering Oath then out he ſear, 
That the | y be dead 
For were his Hoart not eas d, he meant 
Point blank to ſhoot her thro' the Head. 
"Twas in the flowry Spring, &c. 


Then making haſt to- ſeize her, went 
And laid the Fire-Arms at her Foer, 
Whilſt Clara ſeeing his Intent, 
Has no recourſe to Aid, but Wit. 
"Twas. in the fliwry Spring, &c. 


She beigns a Smile, and clinging cloſa, 
Cry out, I've now your Courage try d, 
Y'have met no Mouſe, 
My Dear, you Tre tis d, 
"Twas in the fliowry Spring, &c. 


Look out, andiſce | who-romes and gves, 

Por if my Father not knows, ' 
Then Iſfball bein Maiden fill. + 
_ "Twat in the ey Spring, &c. 


N82 for- a- Saint, An; 
ho' weary of my Maiden Geer, | 
That I may you full' Convent, Y n 
Pray look, Sir Knight, che Coaft be. ear, > 
Nu in the ftawry Spring, &e. _— | 
th 


Pla at | Di: . | 2 — 


Mi one wel pln Vick wine he heard, 
* belaly flood vpon gs ouch, a 

Imge in the fiery Spring, Rc. 

Sir Fool, ſhe cry d, 
off, - cry'd, 


i | 
Maids from. Raviſhers free, . 
His Daughter too, in ſuch-a Caſe, 

hoot a Gun as well as he. 


Twas in tb fe Spring, Ne. 


222. 4 


Who when the good old Man, whoſe Cheer 
Shew'd welcome, tho? of little coſt, - 
A Rape thought on his Daughter dear, 


he: in the 4 Slre og 
a where Game's not dear, 


. F 
„ kai 5 10 
—— Crown N get, 
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4 Sox in the mo i F " Moder Pro 


pit Sung by Mr, Pick, 


ene. 
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133 


Pleaſant and Divertive, 


Won ye have 4 youn Virgin of fifteen Years, 
You muſt tickle ber Fancy withſweets and dears, 


Ever toying, and playing, and ſweetly, ſweetly, 
Sing a Love Sonnet, and charm her Ears; 
Wittily, prettily talk her down, 
Chaſe her, and praiſe her, if fair or brown, 
_ Sooth her, and ſmooth her, 
| And reaze her, and pleaſe her, 
And touch but her Smicket, and all's your own. 


Do ye fancy a Widow well known in a Man? 
With a front of Aſſurance come boldly on, 

Let her reſt nor an Hour, bur briskly, briskly, 
Put her in mind how her Time ſteals on ; 

Rattle and prattle although ſhe frown, 

Rowſe her, and towſe her from Morn to Noon, 
Shew her ſome Hour y' ate able to grapple, 

Then get but her Writings, and all's your own. 


Do ye fancy a Punk of a Humour free, 
That's kept by a Fumbler of rye . 
You muſt rail at her Keeper, and tell her, tell her 
Pleaſure's beſt Charm is Variety, 
Swear her much fairer than all the Town, 
Try her, and ply her when Cully's gone, 
her, and jog ber 


And meet her, 2 treat her, 
And kifs with two Guinea's, and all's your own. 


SB, 
, 1 . 
2 © * oe! 
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WH add to Lovely Female Grace, 


| d Expreſſion ſweet 
2222 F the Face: 


Vertue, zipened from the Bud, 
Ahe flower Angelick Odours breeds, 


— Ef Tlie 


Sacred Vertue, tune my Voice, 
Le 
Will fill my with-Love of thee 

ig be reed. 
III 

. — | 

Will lat, 'when all Things elſe decay... 


* 


1 
——— ——— — —— — 
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136 .So'n G's Compleat, . 


4n ODE on Muſidora, walking in the Spring. 
Garden. The Tune by Mr. Croft, 


. 


* 


Feit 


— 


1 

— 
* . 

— 


— — — 
- - - * 
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—" K 8 43 
wx Hatt tis a: 
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H, how ſweet are the cooling Breez, | 


And the blooming Trees, 

When into his Bower Love guides Mf; 
When we meet there, the Nightingales ſing pretty Tales, 
Miſtaking my Dear for the Goddeſs Aurora, 5 
eſſamines and Roſes, 

A. thouſand pretty Poſes, 

The Summer's Queen diſcloſ 

And ſtrews as ſhe walks. 
Oh Venus, oh, how ſweet are the cooling Breez, 
And the blooming Trees, 

When into his Bower Love guides Maſcders, 
Paſſion, Devotion, ſhe gains with each Motion, 
Lutes too, and Flutes too, are heard when ſhe talks. 
Oh venus, oh, how ſweet are the cooling Breez, 
And the blooming Trees, 

When into his Bower Love guides Mnſiders. 


Dear Content's a World to me. 


A Farewel to the Town. 


* 


In ſweer Groves my Choice mall be, 


a Calis ſmiling, : 
Dear Content's a World to me. 
manag'd Peace does nought avail, 


Lawyers bawl, and Parſons rail, 
A Fri | I 


In a Place is tous 
Of 4 thouſand Pound 4 Year. B 
Great Pen has left his foreign Powers 
Where Peace ſat a crown'd with Flo 
To em Aibims ſtubborn Flocks, 
wi hardes than their Rocks 3 


Hearts are 


* 


Ts er waſting, 
Is a World to him 3 * 
Nee eg 

aver | | 
I, midſt the Grandeur thou doſt bear, 


In my Rural Shade 1 ſee, 
| Plots ne'er making, 
Heart ne er aking, 


= a = 

new 1 
Nn 
4 


x th aged 2 A 4 | 
ounds and Blows, with ſcorc 
Will abroad be all you'll get, ae 
He. Zooks y'are mad, — ſimple Jade, 
— = and don t prate; 
. How think ye I ſhall do with Heb and Sue, 
And all our Brats, when 22 you: 
He. ou I am Fo 3 * 4 
ou my Gain ſhalt ſhare 
15 will be but Amal, I 2 * 11 
When bold Dragoons have been pickering there, 
And the Flea flints, the Germanz 22 em bare. 


fle. Mind your Spinning, 
Mend your Linnen; 
Look to your Cheeſe too, 
Your - gs and your Geeſe too: 
She, No, no, I'll ramble out with you; 
He. Blood and Fire, — — 
If you tire, | 
Thus my Patience, 
With Vexations, and Narrations, 
ſong, Ss thumping, thumping 
$ tal Word, Jean; 
She, Do, do 4 18 good at thumping too, 


8 Merbleas, that Huff ſhall never do. 
* 


pr now. John let Fug prevail, 1 


Sb. 


* 
a — — — — - 
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And we ſhall then grow great too; 


1 
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The Na bo Gaive ; Or, Phillis d 


128 C 
39 


28 

2 
22 
2 4 8 


at; 
bo 


1 * 
. A ' 
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1 This made her ſtand our ſtou 
; Ton 


Vet was it not o cloſe, 


A Thats 


Sons Compleat, -- 
Her Mother when -incourag'd 
Wich wr, 


And 's fa, la, la, ls, Nc. 


Still cry d, rake care dear Phily, 


To keep thy Hanches _— 
And this fa, la, ls, | Wack, &c. 


Oppoſing all chat come, 

h twenty 

were mounted at her Bum, 
Aud. ber fa, ts, 4, la, &c. 


The To and Coun . 
Were t with her 
The nary er was nnd 
The bardy Soldier lain, 
12 Ja, ls, la, ls, "N 


Sri 


The bluff rpolian Sailor 
ate e 
e rks at Sea, 
92 the Connery, T Town, and Court; 2 
: With her fa, ls, la, la, &c. une 
| The God of Love grown angry, 2 


That Phill ſeem d fo thy, 
Of ber fa, la, Is bs, &c. 
Reſoly'd her Pride to humble, 
And rout her piſh and fie; 
He ſent a ſplayfoot Taylor, 
Who knew well how to 
And in Te wn time had 3 
* Button for her Britch, » 
| "nd her fo, ta, bs, la, kee. 


hat the 
dince wh 


* 


On 


: 


But tis known i'ma all 
Lent Lp s, la, ls, d. 
Has ſecretly 1 10 

2 on Font her fo, la; ls. la, &c. 


Plaſent and Divers. tg 


And tho ſome petty Scandal 
Purſue this Venial Fact, 
Her Mother ſhe ſwears Zoons and C-—=t 
Her Honour is intact, 
And her fo, ls, la, la, &c. * 
Oh Phili;, then be wile, 
And give Eaſe 5 rake hop 
For a, la, la, la, &c. 
Let Coyneſs 2 abated, ; 
You know the Pitcher's crack'd, 
By a fa, Ia, la, la, &c. 
For ſhame, let lowſie Taylors 
No more your Love trapan, 
Since nine of em, you know tis ſaid, 
Can hardly make a Man; | 
| With a fa, la, la, la, &Cc. 


rt Cr 


48S oN, in my Comedy of the Marriage Hater 
match'd - Set by Mr. Henry Purcell. The 
Tune to be found prick'd in bis Orph. Britt. 


\ 5 ſoon as the Chaos was turn'd into Form, 
And the firſt Race of Men knew a Good from a 
They quickly did joyn - ( Harm, 
In a Knowledge divine, 
hat the World's chiefeſt Bleſſings were Women and 
dince when by Example, improving Delights, (Wine: 
ine governs our Days, Love and Beauty our Nights ; 
Love on then, and drink, 
"Tis a'Folly to think 
On a Myſtery out of our Reaches 
Be moral in Thought, 
To be merry's no Fault, 
Tho' an Elder the contrary preaches ; 
For never my Friends, 
| Never, never my Friend, N ns 
ever, neyer my Friends, was an Age of more Vice, 
den when Knayes would ſeeem pious, and Fools 
| | would ſeem wiſe, 


J 3 The 


And 


146 Sox S Compleat, 
The Queen: Health : Or, Ms Gillian Cro don, 4 
Fbe Remarks of three Folly L 4 2 Bit: 


: 2 h 
tle, on the preſent Affairs, and News. "Th 
Ame londly thro' Zwope paſſes, T 
And founds of many a Wound and Bruiſe, And I 
Once more then Croydon Laſſes Xt Gillian 
Were met to ſettle the foreign News, Of Cro 
The ſame that the Healths began, Put 

In Maſter 's late Reign, 
Brown Nelly, black Joan, and Gilliam of Croydon, Proud 
Gian, young Gilian, plump Giltian, bold Gillian, of Says 
Croydon, fill a new Glas cry'd Gilliam of Croydon, The O. 


Here's to our new Miſtreſs Nan. 


What ails this mad Bavary, 
Crys Nel, Old Nick's in that beaten Duke, 
For playing a ſtrange Vagary, 
For which he lately had ſound Rebuke ; 
And they'll ferret him in the Ban, 
Let the Biſhop relieve if he can, | 
A Brace of falſe Loons, cry'd Gillian of Croydon, 
Gillian of Croydon, Gillian, blunt Gilian, jolly Gillian of 
Croydon, let em be damn'd, cry'd Gidlian of Croydon, 
"Fil round to our Miſtreſs Nan. 


Nel dreſs'd as ſprunt as a Daizy, 
Cry'd, what a Plague ails our King of Spain, Lare tw 
Thar getting Ground he's ſo lazy, 
And. what's become of brave Prince Eugene? 
Who the Marſhall you know did trapan, 
And ſnapt like a Frog by a Swan; 
Twill ne'er be forgot, cry'd Giliaz of Creydon, 
Gillian of Croydon, Gillian, * Gilliau, merry Gillian ol 
Croydon, take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Croydon, 
A Bumper to Miſtreſs, —— 
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þ Hums our Health may wiſh too, 
* Pe fer d their He with Pain and Ton, 
t. For had we not cook'd their Fiſh fo, 
Their Butter all had been turn d to Oyl; 
I'll pawn all the Things in my Room, 
To welcome the General home, 


And I m Na yn on A 
— 


* . lunt Fon fro i Cilla 
Of Croydon, he mean time, cry d Gillian or 
put round to — — | 


Proud Lank, for all his Incomes, 
of MY. Says Nell, now finds that his Hands ure full, 
The Old Queen reo has got the Crincums, 
And her Advices now prove but Dull; 
Then hey for the Squabble in Spain, 
When both the Boys meet on the Plain, 
Fight Dog and fight Bear, cry'd Gillian of Creydom, 
Gillian of Croydon, Gillian, ſtout Gillian, ſhrew' Gillies 
Df Croydom, brim it then round, cry'& Sillian of ond, 
Long Life to our Miftreſs: Nan. | 


Thus ſerling of foreign Matters, 
of They top'd till Civil Wars br, broke at home, 
1. e liſping her Liquor 2 
And Nelly hiccup uping calls her Mome, 
Then told her of Robin and John, 
Till ſtrait the Quoif tearing began; — 
Tare two — Jades, cry'd GAlian of Croydon, 
lian of Croydon, Gillian, ſly Gillian, bowzy — 
aon, but to make Fciend,, cry'd 9 2 22 
Once more to our Miſtreſs Nan. 
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-Soncs Compleat, - 


A Now Scotch S o 10 The Tune by Mr. Corbet. -= 
Within the Compaſs of the Flute, 


48 


AD Loons of Allan, what ist you do? _ 
You'll find your wrangling, and your jangling, 
ay ny ha the Foo; 

Bread, why dee heed the Mounſieur's wily Tales? 

Ir plague your Noddlesto bring in the Prince of Wales, 

Wiſer Pates than yours have laid Succeſſion right, 

ud aw the bonny Highlanders for that ſhould fight ;; 
Unite then as one Man, | 
And leave what you began, 5 

o gang to Kirk, and beg long Life for geud Queen Ann. 


Nell aided Portugals, our Allie true, 
Our High and Mighty, 
Friends to right ye, 


Hs 


Will ſend Quezs's too, 
v joyn'd in muckle Power the French purſue ; 
eud Feth *ris fit the doughty Scor do ſo too.. 


n Cabals no more than let your Boſoms ſwell, 

but ſing with Joy, for glorious things have late befel, 
Nor raiſe the jarring Vein, | 

Who ſhall hereafter Reign, | 

ut gang to Kirk, and beg long Life for geud Queen Ann. | 
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256 So Complads, |" 
A New- Sox o. 


Made in bonour of the Worthy Society of Archer, 

meeting the 11th of January, Anno 1711, 

By T. D' Urfey. The Words made to a praty 
June; She turns up her filver Hair, 


F all noble Sports | 
Us'd in 1 Court, 
For our Health or our true Delight, 
The Wiſe have confeſt 
That an Archer's is beſt, 
As tis alſo the nobleſt Sight; 
8 Ile firmly does 
And looks like 8 Man, 
When the Shaft gy drawn does go: 
c Diink away then my Boys, 
And to heighten our Joys, 
Sing in praiſe of the brave long Bow. 


| Britain's Father's did chuſe, 
E'er damn'd Guns were in uſe, 
With this Weapon to end their Frays 
Fam'd Agin | | 
Shews at this Royal L 
How we conquer'd in Henry's Days; 
The Mounſieur was mawl'd, 
And the Fnglifh extoll'd, © 
From the to the Gallick Sein: 
And were (ons laid afide, 
4 And our Archers were try d, 
We are ſure we could do't again. 


Health that we gain to our Body and Brain, 
To the World has been clearly ſhewn; 
Who e'er can ſay, 
"Bd He that ſhoots e ry Day, 
Has the Strangury, Gout. or Stone? 
He firmly does ſtand; &c. 


Haan and Divertive. 131 


4 DIRGE. 
II. Surg in the Fir Part of Don Quixote by a | 
a0 Shepherd and Sbepberdeſi. Set by My, Eales, - | 


Leep, flee Youth, fleep, fl in Peace, \ 
8 Nliev kom Love, — Care, 7 
Whilſt we that pine in Life's Diſeale, 

Uncertain, bleſt leſs happy are. 


Couch'd in the dark and ſilent Grave, 
No Ills of Fate thou now canſt fear, 

Ih vain would Tyrant Power enſlave, 
Or ſcornful Beauty be ſevere. 


Wars that do fatal Storms diſperſe, 
Far from thy happy Manſion keep, 

Earthquakes that ſhake the Univerſe, 
Can't rock thee into ſounder Sleep. 


ers 


With all the Charms of Peace poſſeſt, 
Secure from Life's Tormentor, Pain, 
deep and indulge thy ſelf with Reft, 


Nor dream thou <'er ſhalt riſe again. 


CHORUS; 


Paſt is the Fear of future Doubt, 
The Sun is from the Dial gone, 
The Sande are ſunk, the Glaſs is out, 

The Folly of the Farce is done, 
The Folly of, &c. Big 3 
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A Satyr, or Ditty the jarring of the T, 
NN 
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Pleaſant and Divertive; 153 


NE Morn as lately muſing, 
I went to the City to Poll, 

Where Members then were a chuſing, 

I chanc'd to take up a Scrowl ; 
A ſtinging Jeſt by my Soul, | 

It afterwards happen'd to be, 
For the firſt Words as I unroul'd 

Were, Agree, you rich Cackolds, agree, 


Tho' the Author's Brains did ramble, 
The Sence was 2 — and ſtrong, 
I ſoon found by the Preamble, 
'T was made of the Trading Throng, 
That to Ea, India belong, 
As by the matter you'll ſee, 
For the Burthen ſtill of the Song 
Was, Agree, ye rich Cuckolds, agree. 


Their golden Bags increaſing, 
The Old 2 purſe proud grew, 
Till at laſt two Million raiſing, | 

Some others ſet up a New : 


And they were for Trafficking too, 


And cheating by Land and by Sea, 
And {wore they'd t'other undo, 
Come agree, ye rich Cuckolds, agree. 


Reſolv'd to be thought thrifty, 

They got Subſcriptions like mad, 
Some wrote Ten Hundred and Fifty, 

A Thouſand more than they had : 
I thought 'em bewitch'd be gad, 

Or that I ſome Viſion did ſee, - 
But the Old to truckle they made; 
Come agree, ye rich Cuckolas, agree. 


A thouſand Rogues and Cheaters, 
In Cornhil, you'd hear them call, 


The Tories, and the Tub-Meecters, - 


That rooſted near Leadenhed. 
H $ Oh 


Sones Cp, 


Oh how Cheapſde too did bewl 
At thoſe in the Pox/rerey, 

For ſhame, leave acting your 
And agree, ye rich C las, agree. 


To the Senate then with * 
The Old ſoon after addreſs'd, 
To half were chous'd by the Tyger, 
That wondrous politick Beaſt. 
The whilſt the unfortunate Reſt, 
In courfe outvoted muſt be, 
Was ever known ſuch « Jeſt, 
Come agree, ye rich Cuctolas, agree, 


Tho' baulk'd by rhis Digreſſion, 
Yer moving another Spring, 

They made amends the next Seſſion, 
And clearly carried the Thing : 
To Court their Caſe then they bring, 
And Reverence made on the Knee, 
But the Anſwer got from the K—— 
Was, Agree, ye rich Cuckold, agree. 


Tho' kept a while at Diſtance, 
Vet leaſt they ſhould totally drop, 
They got a legal Exiſtence, 
And then were ſtrait cock-a-hoop : 
But when the New ones did ſtoop, 
I The rother as huffing would be, 
For now again they got up, 
Come agree, ftubborn Cuckolur, agree. 


The New with falſe, ſham Storys, 
Of which each Noddle was full, 
Equip'd Sir . N 
An Envoy to the 4 1 
And he did the Colony fool, 
With T dings that never will be, 
Were &er Sto jobbers ſo dull, 
Come agree, ye rich Cuckoldt, Ares. 


A... 


The 


Pleaſant and Divertive, 


The Old that knew this Paſſage, 
And what Commiſſion he bore, 
A jolly Lad, with a Meſſage, 
To contradict it ſent o er: 
Another Packer he wore, 
Five Hundred Pounds was his Fee, 
It ſhould have been as much more, 
Come agree to that, Mizers, agree, 


755 


Ye jarring Powers that rule us, 
What fooliſh doings are here? 
Whilſt theſe two Factions fool us, 
No honeſt Man can appear, 
No Major be choſe for the Vear, 
Bur that ſome Trick in't will be, 
Nor Knight can ſtand for the Shire, 
Come agree, ye rich Cuckolds, agree. 


What hopes to have free Senates, 
Whilſt you are playing this Game, 
And bribe the Boors and Tenants 
Thro' Spite, each other to tame: 
The Church too, Faith, has a Maime, 
Whilſt higgs, and High Tories there be ; 
Reform, reform then for ſhame, 


156 Soncs Compleat, 


4 Sons in my Comedy, call'd the Bath, or 
the Weſtern Laſs. Set by Mr. Jeremy Clark 


JILL RV Ri. 


o 


Dru 


[ | 1d 


d Jane and our Butler does know, 


] On? what's come to my Mother, 
That every Day more than other, 
My true Age ſhe would ſmother, 
And ſays I'm not in my Teens; 
Tho' my Sampler I've ſown too, 
My Bib and my Apron out-grown too, 
Baby quite away thrown too, 
I wonder what 'tis ſhe means ; 
When our John does ſqueeze my Hand, 
And calls me ſugar ſweet, 
My Breath almoſt fails me, 
I know not what ails me, 
My Heart does ſo heave and ſa beat. 


J have heard of Deſires, 

From Girls that have juſt been of my Years, 

Love compar'd to ſweet 3 | 
That hurts, and yet does pleaſe; 

Is Love finer than Money, 

Or can it be ſweeter than Honey, 

I'm poor Girl ſuch a Toney, 


Evads that I cannot gueſs, 
But I'm fute I'll watch more near, 


There's (omething that Truth will ben, 


For if Love be a Blefling, - 
To pleaſe beyond Kiſſing, 


1586 8 Compleat, 


A So in praiſe of Soldier), ſung in Dor 
' __ Quixote, and ſet to Muſick by Mr. Henry 
Purcell, which is composd in his Orpheus tn 
B Britannicus. 4 X 


| ) Ing, ſing all ye Muſes, your Lutes ſtrike around, 
I hen a Souldier's the Story, what Tongue can want 
| | Who 2 diſdains, (Sound? 
Wounds, Bruiſes, and Pains, 
And the Honour of Fighting is all that he gains; 
| Rich Profit comes eaſy in Cities of Store, 
| But the Gold is earn'd hard where the Cannons do rore; 
| Yer ſee how they run 5 
At the N a Town, T 
Thro' Blood, and thro" Fire, to take the Half-moon; Wit! 
Rh - They ſcale the high Wall, 
Whence they ſee others fall, 
Their Heart's precious darling, bright Glory purſuing, Thu 
Tho' Death's under foot, and the Mine is juſt blowing; 171 
It ſprings, up chey fly, Perf 
Yet.more will ſupply, 


. . Ci 
As Bridegrooms to marry, they haſten to die, 
Il Fate claps — — Oth 
And the glad T dings brings, ; pe 
Of the Breach being enter d, and then they re all Kings; Tho 
Then happy's ſhe, whoſe Face 1 
Can win the Soldier's Grace, 
They range about in State 
Like Gods, diff Fate. — 
No Luxury in Peace, 
Nor Pleaſure in Excels, - 


Can parallel the Joys the Martial Heroes crown, 
When fluſh'd with Rage, and forc'd by Want, they 
(ftorm a wealthy Town. 


F. 


The 


—— 


ip 


Neaſaut and Drvertive. 159 
The PEROQUETTE. © 


4 OD R; l by the ſeeing a be 
tiful one, belonging to the Right — | 
the Earl of Leiceſter , with à ſmall Remark 


won bis Lordſfip's fine Seat at Fenſhurſt. 


ELL mayſt thou prate with mirthful Cheer 
And pick thy plumy green, 5 
Who in delightful Penſburſt here, 
Art ſeated like a Queen. 


Thou callft upon a Widow oft, 
Tho” few of them are known; 

With Look ſo ſweet, and Touch ſo ſoft, 
Dear Creature, as thy own. 


Thus too in Groves, and Gardens fair, 
Of Old, the Sylva Gods, 

Perfum'd with Breeze of fragrant Air, 
Contriv'd Divine Abodes. 


Others, fo fiti, * may e reſs 
P d 951 F — 2. 


Thou, only in thy Bower of Bliſs, 
That 2 


— — — ee 
* —— 


Sie fits lætantur Lares. 


166 Sons Compleat, 


A Soc, occaſon d by the ſpeedy Addition o | 
two Million, made to the Bank of Great Brie? M* 
Sung in the Modern Prophets. Dull i 
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Dull is Yerſailes, th' Eſcurial ſhakes, 
Hearing of the Bank of Britain. 
Lewis ſtorms to think the Foe, 
Inſtead of ſinking down grows ſtronger, 
Morbles, ſays he, their Millions grow, 
'Tis in vain to fight em longer. 


When K. of Spain I crown'd young Phil, 
And to fix him made ſuch Offers, 
Jennie, thought I, the Bullion will 
All be cram'd now in my Coffers : 
But theſe Bougers drink and whore, 
And riot on each ſmall Occaſion, 
And yet begar will ne'er be poor, 
Le Grand Diable's in de Nation. 


The Spaniſh Indies I poſſeſs, 
Yet they bear a Purſe aboye me, 
And that I no Bank can raiſe, 
Shews how well my People love me: 
Former grand Succeſs 1s gone, 
Bruges, Ghent, and Liſte is taken, 
Then whilſt my Capital's my own, 
I'll make Peace, and ſave my Bacon. 


182 Songs Compleat, 
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The fond Keepers RELAPSE: 


A New Soxc. . 
* 
Tiſcrib'd to all whom it may concern : The Word: 
made to a pretty Play houſe Tune, calF'd, Pretty 
Poll. | 8 Farev 
| That 
| Welct 
18 the gay, 
In the merry, merry Month of May, 
When the gawdy Flowers enamell'd lay, 
Was with Celia walking, 
She to move In Ca 
Taalk'd of Love, g ( 
What could prove : 1 
Fitter for the Seaſon, or the Theam of talking ; 
Celadon was angry, you may gueſs, 
He return'd no amorous Look nor Kiſs, 
But thus teas'd pretty Miſs, | She t 
But thus, &C. Feein 
Peepi 


Go Seducer, go x 
Let the World no more my Folly know, 


Nor let odious Names of Miſs and Beau 


Shame ſucceeding Ages; 
Haſt — q y 


Nothi 
Til gos A 


Reaſon now at Folly 21 Soul enrages: 


J have been your Cully, Slave and Beaſt, 


Thrown away ten Thouſand Pound at leaſt, 


On pretty, pretty Miſs, 
On pretty, &c. 


—_— 


Rich 


Phebia never did ſo g 
And luxurious - pv 
1 at our fo nba 
_ Curſe on Pride, 
Lets avid, | 
14 Bride 
Now wa on chuſing, thus a Joy more laſting : 
You have drain'd my Purſe, and rais'd my Sins, 
I have given Five Hundred Pound for ins, 


For pretty, 850 Miſs, 
rds For pretty. 
Farewel Venus « Joys, 
That my He long did vainly pile, 
Welcome Wedlock now to cloſe my Eyes, 
Never loud nor craving ; 
Skin like Snow, 
Eyes like Sloe, | 
And will $0 
In Callicoe, or lowly Chinſe, to be more faving ; 


an there any compare with this ? 
Yer ne —— 


— pretty — Mi, 4 8 


— — prove the Mood, ſtood, 
eing like a 00 e gazing 
P firſt, then turning up her Hood, 
uns in t' embrace him; | 
Young and fly, 
Had by ch' By, 


| P ſca , ; 
An Artifice that —— - — carefling : ) 


Soon was now forgoe the Wedlock Bliſs, 
He that was ſubdu d with one falſe Kiſs 


Went home with Miſs, 
With pretty, Pretty e 


— 


— — — 
— . — os 
— ͥ — — wn — — —— -ãͤ 4 
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Sono Cmpleat, 


The 51 Sono _ : Minuet of Don Quinots 


be fff Act. 


FF you will love me, be free in expreſſing it, 
— henceforth give me no cauſe to complain; ; 
Or if you ou == be plain in confeſſing it, 
in few Words put me out of my Pain. 


This long delaying, wich hing and 
Breeds onl 07 4 Lit — — * 


"_ 'wooing, 


purſuing, 
Is dumm f. Gly rl — I'll give Oer. 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 165 
If you'll propoſe a kind Method of ruling me, 
| I may return to my Duty again; 
„ but if you ſtick to your old way of fooling me, 
I muſt be plain, Im none of your Men; 
Paſſion for Paſſion on each kind Occaſion, 
With free Inclination does kindle Love's Fire, 
But tedious prating, 
Coy folly debating, 
And new Doubts creating Nil make it expire, 


SS0S9SObPOSSIOSSHSPSSSS SYS SES abpseys 


The Lady's Anſwer. * Song to a Mi. 
nuet, at the Duke's Eutertainment of Don 
Quixote in the firft Ad. 


f 
f 
a 14. In Tue 
̃ 


O U love, and yet when I ask you to marry me, 
Still have recourſe to the Tricks of your Art, 

Then like a Fencer you 3 parry me, 

Yet the ſame time make a P 
Fye, fye deceiver, 
o longer endeavour, : 
Or think this way ever the Fort will be won ; 
No fond careſſing 


Muſt be, nor ru 
Or tender embracing, till th' Parſon has done. 


Some ſay that Marriage a Dog with a Bottle is, 
Pleaſing their . Ah to rail at their Wives; 
| Others declare it an Ape with a Rattle is, 
Comfort's Deſtroyer, and Plague of their Lives: 
Some are affirming, R 
A Trap tis for Vermin, | 
And yet with the Bait tho' not Priſon agree, 
Ee me eſpouſe you, 
lf cer tay deat Mou you all aibble at me. 
if LOVE 


at my Heart. 


— 


CE nd 


— — 
_ 
AX 

| 


4 
7 
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LOVE and SAT YR 


Hen Phæbrs does riſe, the Flow'rs raiſe their Heads, 
And charm'd by his Influence, ſmile o'er the Meads, 
hen Cælia's bright Eyes with kindneſs meet mine, 


New Ho = and new Raptures, my Joys make divine. 
e laugh and we fing, the Hours y with Pleafure, 
Wairs abroad we care not to kno 

In Youth at our reins, 

Loves happy Treaſure, 

Makes Bleſſings flow, 
ortally ayerſe to iba of High-Church and Low. 


Ye Wits of the Town, 
Ye Chicfs of the Gown, 
le W Sages that flatter the crown, 


_ dare you addreſs ? 

How can you profeſs? 

lo honour your hover n,. * ſtill make ber leſs, 

hilſt Faftions reign and of Tory, + © 

our eal' s-a Banter ho all? en of Sence;z, - ...: // 
Sb 'Tis Gain moves your Fury, | 


And not her Slary, 
Nor, our 


u the fotemn Word, dei, is a u TEN 
The 
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The Second Movement. 
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No Feuds deſiring, + 
From Town retiring, 
| Let's haſt then, and ſhare in the flouriſhing Bloom, 
8 Where Noiſe and Cates never come, 
1 Nor. rhe jarring 


Of National 'war ing, 3 
That yearly is plaguing al Chriſtendom 1 
3 141% » 1 „ +- 1 Wu "2% 2 as nw - # 
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The Willoughby WHIM. 


„ 
: A Scotch Sons. 
Ih a DIALOGUE between | two Siſters, 


bly, On Jenny, Jenny, where haſt thou been? 

Father and Mother are ſeeking for thee, 

You have been ranting, playing the Wanton, 
Keeping of Jockey ompany 


ay. Oh Molly, Tve been to hear Mill clack, 
And grind Griſt for the Family, 

Full as it went I've brought home my Sack, 
For the Miller has tooken his Toll of me. 


iy, You hang your Smickers abroad to bleach, 
When that was done, where could you be? 
. I flipt down in the quickſet Hedge, | 
And Jockey the Loon fell after me. 


ty, * When?! you told you'd go to Kirk, 3 
hen Prayers were done, whete could you be? 
Taking a Kifs of the Parſon and Clerk, 


= And of other young Laddys ſome two or three. 


h, Oh Jenny, Jenny, what wilt thou do, 
If Belly ſhould ſwell, where wilt thou be? 
Look to your ſelf for Fockey | is true, 
EE Clapper | goes will take care of me. 


. The 
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170 Soxos Compleat, 


The SONG of Orpheus charming the Bird 

Beaſts, Trees, Bc. to follow bim: Sung in th 
Kingdom of the Birds. 
the Czar. 


Set to the Tune call] 
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Roves and Woods, high Rocks and Mountains, 
0 Springs and Floods, clear Brooks and Fountaing, 
Birds and Beaſts that range with Pleaſure, 
Hear, hear the Charm of my Voice, 
Make haſt and appear to dance a gay Meaſure, 
And Phebw pleaſe with Nature, and Arts valu'dtreafure 
Haſt and ſee that no Sluggard refuſes : 
Flora delightful as bluſhing Aurora, 
To baniſh the Peſt of Pandora, 
I ſummon thy Jeſſamine and Roſes, | 
Ve pretty young Nymphs with your Poeſies, 
Come away when I ſing and play, 
No Creature in Nature 
Be late here, but wait here, 
| From Vulcan's hot Bellows, 
5 Air Neptune and Telus, 
The Thruſhes from Buſhes, 
And Prickets from Thickets, 
Come whisk it and frisk it, 
| And skip it and trip it, 
In honour of Love and the Muſes. 


The fi Sox in the Modern Prophets. 
| Sung by Mr. Pack. 


— 


W 


Who 


E London Valets all axe Creatures, 
No Modern Beau can live withour, 
tho' the Devil be in our Natures, 
Divinely bring Intrigues about: 


[ 


I 3 


_ Sonss Compleat, © 
We wait, we run, cajole each Dun, 

Who threatens with the Laws Diſaſters, 
In Tavergs ſnore, on Bench till four, 
Then bring the Miſs for Morning Bliſs, 

And often ſnack her with our Maſters: 
And often ſnack her with our Maſters, 


At Seaſons when the Senate's fitting, 
We mimick each . 
Without Doors thoſe within outwitting, 
And act the Speaker in the Chair; 
With Votes and Pleas, 
0 | _ — 4 and Ways, 
We ape egiſlative Jurys, 
" 22 At chend o'th gary 
We ſee a Play, 
There full of Ale 
The Gallery ſcale, 
And roar, and clatter like the Furys; 


Oft-times by Order tis our Duty, 
To go to the Play-houſe and take Rooms 
There cheek by == we fit with Beauty, 
And out-do clearly all Perfumes, 
: Or if no „ | 
| Will pls t Day, - — 
We're hurri it to Hide-Park Corner, 
There Crambo ſing | 
Of all the Rin A | 
What wanton Wives 
Lead Modiſh Lives, | 
And who's the Cuckold, who's the Horner. 


That he 
do the fa 
With! 


When th 
By the 


The gre: 


andthe C 
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The Bell ASSEMBLY, 


4 ODE, occaſon d by. K. William's enter- 
taining the Ladies at Court every Wedneſday. 
The Words made to a pretty New Ayre. 


Fe R too many paſt Years with Belonia's Alarms, 
Has poor England been made a meer ſtranger to Bliſs, 


zut the Goddeſs of concord now ſpreads her ſoft Charms, 


And new Gallantry ſhews us the Fruits of a Peace; 
Mighty Wiliam faſt binds | 
The Hearts of both Kinds, 


ither Sex ſo oblig'd makes his Foes turn his Friends; | 


When our Land he releas'd, 
Then all Mankind he eas'd, 


But now far greater reigns, ſince the Ladies are pleas d. | 


As the Offspring of Light new adorning the Night, 
Withtheir glittering Blaze make the Firmament bright, 
All the Nymphs ſhon ſo gay on great Naſſuu s Birth-day, 
Had Apollo been there out- dazled each Ray, 
Which the Sovereign ſo fir d, 
He nobly deſir'd, ; 
To ſhew how Love and Beauty Valour inſpir'd, 
And tho' Glory in view, | 
He like C2ſar purſue, 
That he could, when he pleas'd, be Marl- Aut hony too. 


$ the fam'd Macedori, that the World overran 
With the Terour of Arms, and his Wonders in Fight, 
Whenthe Ladies came down his new triumphs to crown, 


By their Beauty ſubdu'd gave a Looſe to Delight; 


All the Toyls of paſt Days 
Court Gallantry own'd, 
olly Revels went round, 


andehe Captives late ſorrow new pleaſureſoon drown d. 


14 


The great Mars of the Battle unarms him and plays, 
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1 Soxc on a drefing Fop, in the 20. "en th 
Modern _ N Tune af 
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Pleaſant and, Divertive. 


[ Hate a 4 that at his Glaſs 
Stands prinking half the Day, 
With a fallow frowzy olive colour'd Face 
And a powder'd Peruke hanging to his Waſt, 
Who with ogling imagines to poſſeſs, 
And to ſhew his Shape does cringe and ſcrape, . 
But nothing has to ſay ;. 
Or if the . fine, 
He'll only cant and whine, 
And in confounded Poetry, 
Hell Goblins make divine; 
0 I love the bold and brave, 
- 


I hate the fawning Slave, 

That quakes and crys, 

And ſighs and lyes, 

Yet wants the Skill, 
- || With Sence to tell, 
= | Whit 'cis he longs to have. 
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Furbelow. 
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Elladon, when Spring came on, 
7 8888 in Ar 
Both gay young, ſung 
The wert Delights of Love : * 
Wedded Joys in Girls and Boys, 
And pretty Chat of this and that, 
The honey kiſs, and charming Bliſs | 
That crowns the Marriage Bed; R 
He ſnatch'd her Hand, ſhe þluſh'd and fann'd,. 
E 
orbear, ſhe crys, your fawning Lyes, 
I've vow'd to ale a Maid. : 


celadm at that began | 
To talk of Apes in Hell, 
And what was worſe the odious Curſe, 
Of growing. old and ſtale, 
Loſs of Bloom, when Wrinkles come, 
. _ — Tat — 2 racy mind, 
e roſie Joy, an in e, 
Grown Edd and — : 
- At which when known, ſhe chang'd her Tone, 
And to the Shepherd ſaid, 
Dear Swain give o'er, I'll-think once more, 
Before I'll die a Maid. | 


180 80 Compleat, 


A drinking So Nc, in praiſe of our Three fawt 


Generals, 


* a . 4 
"1 * —ů— F * — J ye v 


| A fu 
ö 

| * E chacun rempliſſe ſon verre, 

| Pour boire-a nos trois Generaux, $1 no 
Par tout ou marchent ces Heros, | Qu 
[ Ils menent a pres eux la victoire, 

| Que chacun rempliſſe ſon verre, Ca 
| Pour boire a nous trois Generaux. Nous 


| Que jamais Brille dans Vhiſtsire 
BF La Glorie du brave Marlborough ; 
| Que jamais, &c. 

| Auxſon des verres et des- Pots, 
| 1 Celebrons ici ſa victoiĩre 3 

Que jamau, &c. 
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Beuyons a ſe Grand Capitaine 
Eugene, amour des ces Soldats; 
Benvens, . | 
di toſt qu'il paroic an Combat, 
Tourjours le victoire eſt certain; 
Bewuons a ſe, &c. 


A D' Awverquerque en pleinetaſſe, 
Qu'on faſſe raiſon pour ces exploits; 
4 D Auverquerque, Ce. 
Sil n'eſt pas la premier des trois, 
En Zele aucun nelny ſurpaſſe; 
4 D' Auverquerque, &. 


Cue chacun devous à Ia ronde, 
Reponde et faſſe comme moi, 
Que chacun, &c. 
C'eſt a la Reine que je bois, 
Quelle reigner ſur tout le monde; 
Due chacun, &c 


Le pretendu Prince de Galle, 
be Batte ſoy diſant notre Roĩ; 
Le pretendu, &c. 
Comme en Eccofſe en diſerray, 
A fuis d'une Ardeur fans Eſgale; 
Le Pretendu, Oc. 


$i nous Amions autant la Glorie, 
Qua boire nous ſerrions des Heroes; 
Si nous, &. 
Car parmis les verres le Pots, 
Nous ſommes ſeurs de la victoire; 
Si now, 


Tran 


182 Son 65 Compleat, 


Tranſlated from the French. 


l every Glaſs, and recommend em, 

We'll drink our three Generals Health; at large, 
For whereſo er theſe Heroes march, 

Conqueſt renown'd is ſure tattend em; 

Fill every Glaſs, and recommend em, 

We'll drink our Three Generals Healths at large. 


bat ever ſbone ſo bright in Shory 
As Fame, that adorns brane Tborou 
| What ever ſhone, &c. 
Shocking our Glaſſes that o erflaw, 
Celebrate then his laſting Gl 
What ever ſhone, &c, 


Drink next then to that Grand Commonder bt 
Eugene, the Delight of all the Brave; 
Drink next, Ge. 
Who laurel Wreaths is ſure to have, 
Where e er he comes, like Alexander, 
; Dri nk next 7 &c. | 


gh 3. 


To Auverquerque exalt Glaſſer, 
And juſt to his Palour hes 10 f 
To Auverquerque, &c. 
ho tho not youngeſt of the Three, 
For brave Exploits there's few ſur! 
To Auverquerque, &. 


2% 


But now around Beyt, Joy maintaining, Ju & 
Fill, fill em like mine up to the Brun; 
But now around, &ccc. A pl 


Health to the Glorious Queen I drint, 
Ter her o'er all the Globe be reigning, 
But new, &c. | Riche 


Tht 
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The ſham Pretender Pringe W 
The Prig, they Jt * o'er to be our —_— 


; when the bold Scot yor own'd m al thing, 


Fled like a Devil home 2 
The ſham, &c 


Did we love Honours kind Careſſes, 
Like toping we all Heroes ſhould be; 
— we love, &c. 2 
Fr mengſt our Cups perpet 
We ſhould be ſure of grind beg: 
Did we leve, de. 
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The Solemn Lovsx. 4 Nay 80 u o, made 
to entertain the Parſons of Duality, = ot her 


my Friends at my Play, The Words made to 
a pretty Minuet, , Compos'd by Mr. Hendell, 


HEN the Spring in G 
WII agrant and vr ls ey, 


uſt had thruſt Wins en out, 3 and ſhow 
5 celladm gallanting "m 
Celia, was chanting 
A pleaſant Tale of his Fortunes paſt; 
Ah! my deareſt Pleaſure, 
Joy * Meaſure, 
Richer Me all 8 India's Teeaſure: 
When alluring Beauty 
Proſtrates my Duty, 


134 Son 6s Compleat, 
Ah, then I own my ſelf wholly bleſt; 
: A Simplicity 

Has my Felicity, 

Robb'd to a high Degree of ſweet Delight, 

High, Low, jangling all in a hurry, : 
Nothing witty, nothing gay, 
Politicks rule e'ry Day, 

Nor can the dear Bottle relieve the Night. 


He to Court that wanders 
_ in gry rows, * 
Treading the Maez of DetraQtion and ers; 
In the Hall the News is , 
Hot from both Houſes, 
Some Stateſman ſnapt to his Tryal comes, 
Coffee Citts do prattle, 
Smoak, Tope, and Tattle, 
Telling a foreign Lye of ſome great Battle; 
oy Of the Czar's prevailing, 
Who we taught Sailing, 
And gave a Rod to laſh all our Bums, 
Poland's Ability, | 
| Praſſias Hoſtility, 
Make no Account of bold Sweden's Frowns,. 
War, War, regale the Glory Lover, 
Let but-my Celis be mine, 
Happineſs I'll ne'er reſign, 
Or change for the State of the Northern Crowns. 


„ Ü5' —ẽ¹?s Z om 
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Tbe Jolly Miller. 


III \ | 


1 yh 


HE old Wife ſhe ſent to the Miller her Daughter, 
To grind her Griſt quickly, and ſo return back, 
The Miller ſo work'd it, that in eight Months after 
» Her Belly was fill'd as full as her Sack; 
| Young Robinſo pleas' d her, that when ſhe came home, i & 
She pap'd like a ſtuck Pigg, and ſtar'd like aMome, BY 
She hoyden'd, ſhe ſcamper d, the hollow d and hoop'd, 
And all the Day long, 
This, this was her Song, 
Was ever Maiden ſo lericompoop d. 


Oh Nelly, cry'd celie, thy Cloths are all mealy, ade & 
+ Both Backſide and Belly are rumpled all o'er, 
You moap now and ſlabber, why what a pox ail you: 
PII go to the Miller, and know all ye Whore; 

She went, and the Miller did grinding fo ply, 
She came cutting Capers a Foot and half high, 
She waddled, ſhe ſtradled, ſhe hollow'd and whoop d, 
| And all the Day long, 

This, this was her Song, 
Hoy, were eyer two Siſters ſo lericompoop'd. 


'Then 


Flag and Divertive. 167 


o'th"” Dairy, a chird of the nder, 
dene fain know the Cauſe they ſo jigg'd it about, 


The Miller her Wiſhes long w not incumber, 
But in the old manner the Secret found out. 
Thus Celie and Nelly, and the mild, 


Were juſt about Harveſt Time all big with Child. 
They danc'd in the Hay, they hallow'd and whoop'd, 
And all the Day long, | 
This, this was her Song, 
y, were ever three Siſters ſo lericompoop'd. 


id when they were big they did ſtare at each other, 

And crying, Oh Siſters, what ſhall we now do, 

For all our young Bantlings we have but one Father, 
And they in one Month will all come to Town too : 

) why did we run in ſuch haſt to the Mill, 

0 Robin, who always the Toll Diſh would fill, 

He bumpt up our Bellies, then hallow'd and whoop'd, 

And all the ] 


, 
ter, This, this was their Song, , 
&, oy, were eyer three Siſters ſo lericompoop'd. 
me, M S | 2. N 
p'd, on | 3 


4 New SONG 


ade in Honouy of the Ranown'd Prince Eugene 
of Savoy, and to welcome him to England, 


The Words mads to a pretty Tune. 


OW is the Sun 

From the Horizon gone, 

bat the Empire ſo long did cheer, 
Weak ſtands the Court 

Without wonted Support, 
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Wo have got 


| Let the 


the main Pillar here: 
Sea from the Shoar 


Soncs Compleat, 


Let loud Cannons roar, _ 


Trum 


pet too ſound between, _ 


Whil 
We 


ft from each Brizriſb Voice 
are venting our Joys, 


In honour. of great Eugene. 


Hail migh 
Whoſe bright Glory from hence 


Prince, 


Soon will ſpread o'er the wandring Iſie, 


You 


we poſleſs, 


Should we ne'er ſee your Face, 
Who remember Turin and Liſſe: 


Your 
The 


Twin, Brother Star, 
Soul of the War, 


Bright as Phebus was always ſeen, 


For ſearch all Europe o'er, 
Never Heroes before 


Shone like Marlborough and great Eugene. 


Each Day and Night, 
To 1 your Delight, 
Muſe 


Let the 


pre 


The Effects of our 


anglings are gueſt 3 
Fan e Dome in the Weſt, 


s their Art employ ; 


From 
That I wiſh may not curb your Joy; 


Jarrs 
Been 


And 


To ſing Welcome to Great Eugene. 


have long while 
the Plague of our Iſle, 


they fly like the Win 
let all be enclin'd 


ealth and 8 * ; 
, 


Pleaſant amd Divertive. 189 
C HANS ON en Francois. 


L printems, rapelle aux armes, Couller mes larmes ; 
Le printems, 1 " apelle aux armes, ah quel tourment, 
Grend Dieu parmis, tant A allarmes, epargnezmen, 
Cher amant bis. 


Ne revenez. point encore Charmante Flora, 
Ne reuenes point encore tendre — 
chaque fleur qu on volt eclore, 
Me cauſer mille ſeupirr. 


frire dont Þ epaix femlage former ruiage, 
Arbre dent “ epaix femlage cacher le Jour, 

Emitece par ton ombvage le devil, | 
De mon tendre amour. 


\ N NANA We Ne , $434 WAN NE ASLASSALA 
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Tranſlated from the French. 


ring invites, the Troops are going, let Tearsbe flowing, 
Flag invites, the Troops are Punt. ah, cruel ſmart, 
Midſt alarming, dreadfu harming, 
Spare him Fate, who charms my Heart. 


flwa, bring no more with Pleaſure, thy gaudy Treaſure, 

Zephire, bring no more with Pleaſure, refreſhing Joys, 
Each Flower growing, 2 blowing, 

Make me vent a thouſand Si 


the lightinvadi 
the day concea 
ow, 


etall Trees, whoſe gloomy ſha bad 
Ye tall Trees, whoſe givomy: 
Shew by Sorrow, Ni 


* Woes, like thoſe fea 


al 


= 


The 


| The Italian SO NG, 
card Paſtorella ; made into an Engliſh 


Di 


{i b 


| 


S on oj Compleat, | 


GD 


Belem bouncing, Doxie, 
Come let's trudge it to Kirkham Fair, 
There's ſtout Liquor enough to Fox me, 
And young Cullies to buy thy Ware. 
She. Mind your Matters ye Sot without medling 
How I manage the ſale of my Toys, 
Get by Piping as I do by Pedling, 
You need never want me for ſupplies. 

He. God- a- mercy my Sweeting, I find thou think ſt fitting 
To hint by this twitting, I owe thee a Crown; 
She. Tho' forthat I've been ſtaying, a greater Debt's 

Yourrateof delaying will aever Compound. (pay in 
He. I'll come home when my Pouch is full, 
And ſoundly pay thee all old Arrears; 
She. You'll-forget it your Pate's ſo dull, 
As by drowzy Neglect = 
He. May the Drone of my Bag never hum, 
If I fail to remember my Blowze ; oi 
She. May my Buttocks be ev'ry ones Drum, 
If I think thou wilt pay me a Souſe. ; 
He. Squeakham, Squeakham, Bag-pipe will make em 
Whisking, Frisking, Money brings in; 
She. Smoaking, Toping, Land ady.groping, 
Whores and Sccre; will ſpend it again. 
He. By the beſt as I gueſsin the Town, 
I ſwear thou ſhalt have e ery Eroat; 
be. By the worſt that a Womag e er found, 
If L have it will ſignify nougt 4 


Pleafavit an Divertive, 195 
We, If Nature works no better, 9 5 
mc Ee orb ie 
Though you 'Stock 18 ſo low 
Tve ——— . | 
For ſome good Reaſons of State that I know. 
be. Since __ ing'T always knew, 

For my Ware I gor ing too, 
I've more Sence than to tell to you. 
. = 5 then let's i ' — 

e Pipe as my gain does 

e. And If | now — got, 

You'll be eaſy too, 
je, Eaſy as any worn out Shoo. 


[CHORUS of both J- 


re and Frolick we Conple Gratis, 
Thu we'll ſhow all the Human Race; 
ut the beſt of the Marriage State i, 
Blowzabella's and Collin's Caſe: 


itting 


be, OL DR 


ayin | 4 
A Serenading Ov x, 
: Vords made tothe foregoing Italian Paſtorella; 


end bumby Dedicated to the Right Honourable 
the Earl of FinGALL. 


J 4forslla, Inſpire the Morning, 

Tour bright Eyes will crate a'Diyy 
ous Phæbw is juſt returning, | 
tame him back with a brighter Ray; 3 
righter Ray, Ray, each adorer with flaming heart, 
defore thy beauty Divine does kneel; f 
th Devotion in every part, 


Much fironger chan any Perſian That: | 


196 Sox Comp,” 
* Ariſe, then ſweet Angel ariſe, 


A Lover diſpairing relieve ; ; 
Who values a Smile from your Eyes, 
More than all the;worlds Treaſure can give. 
Thus let Man do, 
What he can do, can do, can do; 
Mighty Love will for ever be, 
Mighty Love will for ever be 
Porent Lord of our Liberty, 
Potent Lord of our Liberty. 
| Paſtorella, let Day break, or So 
On thy Votary pity take; 
Lem riſing from out the Sea, 
Will be foil to thee: can 
Charm the World then, and Raviſh me, 
Charm the world and Raviſh me, 


DCC 


An ODE on Queen ANN ” 


7, > Words Made to an Bxcelen 
Tune of Mr, Henry Purcell s. 


ye 1 
F. 


„Sund. Fame thy Golden Trumpet ſound, 

Sound, ſound thy Golden no ſound; 

Fly from the Arches of the Firmament, 
nſpire the Muſes all around: 

To Sin of Peace and then diſperſe, 

In Artful numbers and well choſen Verſe; : 

Great Albiona's Story, 
Great Albiens's Glory. 


Pleaſant and Droertive. 197 
The Occaſional BALLAD. _ 
Bring a Supplement to the laft, on the Occaſional 

Bill; Aud upon the Biſhops and Par ſons preach- 


ing down the Play-houſes : The Words fitted to 
a Comical Tune, call'd Hobb's Wedding. 


8 long o'er the Town 
My Fame has been blown 
or Sonnets, that ſuit with each Palate ; 
Tho' I dare not maintain 
Ye Wits, your bold Strain, 
can add an Occaſional Ballad. 


For as you were right 
In à Satyr to bite, 
hen the Cauſe was ſo near Deſolation, 
So mine is a Theam > 
57 Of as great an Extrem, 
The confounding all Wit in the Nation. 


Ne 


But I am, you muſt know, 
Not for High-Church nor Low, © 
Medium, my Intele& chooſes; 
And ſome think it wou'd 
Do the Nation much good, 
ye all trimm'd like me, in both Houſes. 


For by moderate Senſe, 

That can Reaſon diſpenſe, 

allen Britains are ſooneſt confuted, 

As a mild gentle Breez 

Still refreſhes the Trees, | 
itat by wild roring Tempeſts are rooted. 


Calm Wit will prevail 
More in a ſmooth Tale a 
en laſhing Reproof, that ſounds louder, 
Better ways we may ule... . |, 
Oft, to quench a fir d Houſe, _. 
Iban by blowing up all * Gunpowder. 
3 / | 


578 Sones Compleat, | 
And therefore my Song 
None o'th Senate ſhall wr 


Nor Tll rule i Collars of 7% 


fi wit * 


eh 


Aol Ae Jeu n tht On Mo 


No Peers grown — great, 
Nor no Commons W 


Shall ſwell uf _ to the Mar 
Since ir their Nod wwe 


Have a ſuing black Rod, 
And the laſt, a rough call'd a Serjeant, 


No Stateſman that riſe 
By Publick Employs 
With Offence, here ſhall trouble the Reader, 
No takers of Bribes, 
Nor potent State Scribes 
Low as Shrubs, or as tall as a Cedar. 


I'll not ſearch into Ills 
| Of Occaſional Bills, 
Nor the Gain, or the Loſs of the Nation, 
Nor ſcan the moot Caſe N 
Of the Snake in the Graſs, 
Late imagin d in point of Succeſſion. | 


Great Ladies at Court 
That make Profit their Sport, 
When lucky at Ombre or Baſſe, 
Who in Benefits ſwim, 
So wellI can trim, 
To wiſh much Good do her that has it, 


Old Dames boaſti ling youth 

Without e'er a t 

And Beens, that have Breaths that can Purge ye 
In ſhort, a meer Ape 
That's a Layman ſhall *ſcape, 

But I wont part ſo fair with the Clergy. 


laat md Divintive, 
A Rabby of which 
Who was Rod to Preach, 


un the Toe 160 all our Pray 
1 Wa i an 


| 
0 0 | 1 


lock don de % 


Another Church Wie 
Who near Woolpack did fit, 
Shew'd a Play too, to prove — be 3 
Tho' twere decker ſome th 
That his Lordſhip had brou 
\ good Homily of his Va Rang 


But a Pamphlet late ſpread 
Had charm'd his Wite head; 
rote by one who well knew the Stage evil; 
Some Collier-like Saint, 
Who to publiſh the Cant, 
Had rak'd a hodg podg for the Devil. 


A Jargon of Phraſe _ 
Cull'd out of lewd Plays, 

id patche into Form by the vermin; 
Juſt in ſuch a way 

As with dull hnm=— and ha, 

dome of them uſe to Patch up a Sermon. 


The Tem peſt long made 
And by — bay d, 


Might ſhame them, that made ſuch u pother; | 


Since no one can think, 


That” not Mad or in Drink, 
Twas e'er done in Contempt of che rother, 


And tho" that abuſe 

I'll in Canters excuſe, - 

Who good Mufic, or Wit never heard on; 
Yet the B —-ps thoſe Rocks, 

Of our ſence thoden 


Who could ſecond ſuch Stuff, I wont Pardon. 


K 4 


| 


They 


200 Songs Compleat, '\ 
, They ſhould favour the Age 
That does cheriſh the Stage, 
Since kind to their Ghoſtly performance; 
Remembring late days 
When Lawn Sleeves, and Plays, 
Were cry'd down, an equal enormance. 


But ſee the reſult 
* Of their quicunque vult, 
Her Majeſty made Proclamation; 
wixt the Scenes that none ſtay, 
Thar all Bullies ſhould pay, 
And ſponge no more for Recreation. 


That no Plays be rude 
Immoral or lewd, 
In Berterton's Province or Richer, 
All Maſque's lay'd away, 
Which is done fab that day, 
For now they come mobb'd up like Witches, 


All this being obey'd 
ls ſtill of our ſide, | 
Since the Profit is our chiefeſt matter; 


But of all that have been, 
The commands of the Queen, 
She has not forbid us our Satyr. 
Which is a new * Caſe [ Doplyy's Cal 
We may properly raiſe, late try'd.] 


Where a Gown-man did furniſh the matter; 
For proof of it all ; = 
) Ask at Weſtminſter Had, 
How the Clergyman 'd his Daughter. 


Good ſence that is ſhewn 
Without Blunder or Tone 
f 1 6 * oy youre too, to make it more Charming; Now, 


vout ſober liſe, 
Never ſtirring up ſtrife, ; 
All prejudice muſt be difarming. . 
ut 


fi . -. 


Caſe 


But 
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Thus chan ing advice 

With the Grave and the Wiſe, 
Let each one reform in his ſtation; 

And ſo I ſhall ceaſe, 

In the laudible phraſe, 
0 Bleſs the good e and the Nation. n 


Ibe Mournful and FPuſfonate Complaint or Petiti- 
on of Madamoiſelle Gallia, or the Statue of 
France, plac'd a the other Nations, before 
the Cathedral of St. Paul's in London, to the 
— of our late Sroeraig 1 Lady Queen ANN, 

ow Expos'd to view in 5d th ber Majeſtys 
— to Hear the Te Deum for the Glorious 
Peace. The Words made in Jargon of Engliſh 
and French, to a W . St. Germains Air, 


1 


Adam je wous i pete a will right me, 
Injurys maka me cry; 

Vo late you had reaſon to yy 9g 

Now Ime your ver good Ally 

r, let not your Vaſlal den fligh hr me, 

Now, now in dis n of Joy. 
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De Carver (Fernie me want Patiance) 


Shewing your Sov n rale; 
Io ſpice rodeſe happy 1 


occaſions, 
ith his baſe — — and Toole 
Among all de reſt of de Nations, 
Make, make, maka me look like one fool. 


De Eaſt and Nort Britain: ate merry, 
Dreſſe and dere humours are * | 

De 1riſh Smile as if down der 
Newly had tagg'd her great 

But me, as if paſt Charons ferry, 
Look, look juſt as if me were 4 50 


Brave Peace our Grand Monarch does give you, 
Bleſſing your Subjects at home: 

And de me tink it ſhould greive you, 
Secing me look like a Mome; 

Strong Dunkirk does likewiſe receave you, 


Which, which is begar ver pretty Plum. 


Rare Mirth your wiſe Land is enjoying, 
— — me — wrt true; 
m co In | 
Give co 3 to Laugh. ſoe; 
Yet here in dis Poſture of a 
Mine Phiz lowrs as twould make 8 Dog hem 


Tn fine den me humbla Petition, 
Vot Majeſty. would appear; 
And 4 one better Inciſſion, 
F Min — viſt _e to 2 
For in dis co ed condition, 
Mort dien me have  Cragd ans or chai 
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]* a woful ſad Ditty to know thou art willing Man, 
Open thy Ears Joy, and then thou ſhalt ſee; \ 
To London, Mac Baller a ſtout Inizkiling Man, 
To ſeeking Brown Kate, by my Shoul am come eey; 
y Heart is ſore wounded, fore wounded, ſore, 
M A !a Bee, boo, boo, boo, hone, Oh hene, hery Mor oe 
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When the Valiant King iam croſs d over the Boys Toy, 
And with broken Pates, made Fack 'Papiſhty flee; 
Of Dragoons a brave Troop made a Gallop to Joyn Joy, 

And march with the foremoſt by Chreeſt did comeeey; 
They were beaten ſore, Curſt and Swore, and did roar, 
Ale Re, bee, b, KC. 
| — b | a $. a 88 — * 
When I went on a Party, I Sung and was merry too, 
Tho' Hunger give ſnail occaſion to Lavgh ; 0 

I without any Grumbling, fought in London-Derry too, 
Wirhout one Dram of Snufh or Uſquebaugh, 
Where fed on Roots, ſtinking Fruits, old Jack- Boots. 
ae... 4 | 


ww # A 


In a Skirmiſh near Limerick, on the Bank of the Sham 

Many ſtout Teague; were ſlain in timo of Vout; (there 

And at Agriml narrowly ſcap'd the damn'd Cannon there, 

.- Catching the Balls by my Shoul in my Mour, 
Bur tho' the Guns ſpar d my Bones, Love Gad Zooms, 
A1 Boo, boo, &c, 


The Bully-God Mars, tho' a Bug- bear they make him 
All arm'd like a Gun-ſmith, with Bullets and Fire 
I defy, but the little Whelp Czpid, plague take him, 

Make me ſnort and grunt like a Hog in the Mire: 
She had 1ri Size, Engliſh, Eyes, fat Dutch Thighs. 
4 la Boo, boo, &C. | $1 — 


Heav'n make me a Cobler, or make me a Broom-man 
Or cry Pudding, what a Plague call ye it i th Street 
So I may no more pogue the Hone of a Woman, 
Dieel tauk me t has har'd me quite out of my Wits 
For when I get drunk, toap a Funk, in comes Punk, 
4 la Boo, 60, boo, boo, hone, Oh hone, herry, morab. 
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I Health to Prince Eugene 4 Triumphant 
OD E pon bis return to Vienna. Sung by 
Ar. Leveridge in the Play call d the Country 
Miſs with ber Furbelow. 


* * *. 


* oy * . a 
. * 


9 Valiant Eugene to Vienna is gone, 
; And fince deny d, 


All his T are un ions | 
For the haug ghty 7, endiſme\, + 
New Recruits being come, 

o proud is grown, 


0: two to one, 

He Revenge ſwears to puſh home: 
And late Loſſes, 
Diſgraces and Croſſes, 

Will ſoon retaliate now the 2 is gone; 
OO Ok Leapvia, Oh Bun, + 
<4 3 What nd ws p oerfwnding, 

a Your Prieficridden Clan: 5 
Simply 2 a Man, 


. 


Did ne 


All the Rocks in his wa 


Key 


When great IN 
Made his gg Þ ys 
Where no Storm nor | 
Colter He I baut or ſtay 
ould ever from do ay: 
Tho' Watches, diſpatches, '. ,', . © 
And lyin their Frying; Fae 4 „ od 
His Youth did ſo decay, 7 01 bare 
Sable Locks turn'd into Grey, 2 


Then Latium give o'er, name Ceſar no more; . 0 
— Nor t e Macedon, 111% 901 Je] 
— | Whoſe high renown, 
9 Were ſo blaz d on before; 
But let Glorious Zacves, 
That Auguſt Man of Men, 
Be ſounded high, 
As far as Sky, 
Or the Globe eau contain: 
For a braver, 
Or bolder, 
Good Soldier, 4 0 75 1 woH 
Did never on the bloody Field maimain hu Ground : 
Hell take thoſe remove him | 
And here's to thoſe love lim, 
Drink, drink Boys around, 
And his Foes Pluto confound: 
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The new Blackbird 3 4 Mufical. | B 
marks on ſome of TED! He pe 


the States Deputys late reſn ung to aſiſt the 


Duke of 2 
wn too migen, 4 


Me Made fa If Europe own; 
Who for Cauſes weighty, n 
oyn'd to pull — down; 
The — Eagle's glory, 
— Eclips'd had been, 
Portugals Jobn Dory — 
Gladly too, came in; 
„ mogan biters, | 
ho our Fiſh devour, 
Promis'd Troops of Fighters, 
To compleat the Power : 2 
Whilft in the Hawthorn Tree, 
Terry, terry rerry rerry, ſung the Blackbird: 
Hey, terry rerry rerry, ſung the Blackbird,” 
Oh what Allies have we. | 


Now their Word and Honour, 
How theſe! Chiefs regard; 
Pray Sirs note the-manner, - 
Tail good mirth afford; 
Firſt the Imperial Widgeon, 
Lately gone to reſt. 
Was for Romer Religion, 
Fool'd by each ham Prieſt ; 
Sgbemes of War were Riddles, 
Anxious to his Poll, 
Whilſt cremona fiddles, oo 
Charm'd his thoughtleſs Soul: 
Then in the Hawthorn Tree, &c. 


He that rules at Lisbon, 
. — next Scene ſuryey; 
u'd ('tis ſaid ) in his Bone, 


"Fc Venereal way; 3 
41 uſe WE: 
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1 o recover Span; 
d bc performance lighting, 


Forc'd him off again; 
mms we ſent and Mony, 
Engliſh Boys to Horſe, 

zut the Devil a Penny, 

Did they ſo disburſe: _ 
bilf in the Hawthorn Tree, &C. 


the 


ia bravely true is, 
As in Action bold; 
ut the God ſon Lewis 
Cobbles up French Gold; 
Dne great Marlborough aiding, 
Makes his Glory ſwell ; 
[other Fight evading, 
Stinks on the Moſſelle; 
Shame purſue the great Ones, 
Who from Honour fall, 
ame renown' the Britains 
Bear the brunt of all: 
hilt in the Hawthorn Tree, &c. 


icky War maintaining, 
Pray obſerve the reſt ; 
cinbim's Battle gaining, 

All the General bleſt; 

zan Troops admiring, 
Courted his Command ; 
onqueſt fill acquiring, 
Through the German Land; 
mr kirt 72 and Shagen, 
Baulk'd him late through fear, 
Jh rare Hogan Mogan, 

Who ſhall lead next Year, 
in the Hawthorn Tree, &C. 


tains gain new Glory,, © 
Joyn like thoſe of Old; . 
is too plain a ſtory, 

We are bought and ſold ; 


n | p "1 Poul * 0 
210 Sv "&'s' Complete, ' 
Belgians ſtill uniting, l 
Mighty Sums have won; 

Whilit pretending Fighting, 

Friendly Trade goes on: 

"Now to leave off writing, 

Skellumt pine and grieve, 

When we're next for Fighting, 

We'll not ask you leave, 

When in the Hawthorn Tree, * 

Terry, terry rerry rerry, Sings the Blackbird. 

Hey, terry rerry rerry, Sings the Blackbird, 


Then Folly Boys we'll be, 
FTC 


A Satyr upon London, and in Praiſe of the Com 


try. TheWords made to a pretty New Tune. 


H O in Old Sodom would live a Day, 
Grow Deaf with Rattling of Coaches; 
Where Folly and noiſe is call'd brisk and gay, 
And Wir lyes in ſtudying Debauches. 


With Stinks, which Smoke and rank Foggs diſplay, 
3 

at in theiweer S Ot t 

Sit Cool under Buſhes of Roſes. ws 


Town Fops in Riot conſume every Day, 

The Citt will Cheat hisown Brother z 
And the Ladys haunt the Park and the Play, 
To Laugh, and Rail at each other. 


* wy ting, ur rte decays, 

e French are ickly Arming; 

And for all the daily noiſe s of Peace, 
It neyer comes to 


4 


2 


an. 
& 


jut we that Breath in a Fragrant Air, 
From News, Street noiſe, and ſuch Howling ; 


Dur innocent Pleaſures each Day prepare, 
With Fiſhing » and Shootu 18. and wling. 


dome Mornings early we Hunt a Hare, 

Who Life to Pleaſure us looſes; 

r elſe if the Weather proves not fair, 
At home we Regale on the Muſes. 


je charming es of and Love 
Sweet Cloris — wget > 
hen we meet each Evening in a lone Grove, 
And ſing and bill as the Birds do. | 


the feeds on Jeſſamin, and ſpring Nectar drinks, 
Whilſt ſhe we call a Town Madam; 
infeQed ſtill with a fou! Suburb ſtinks, - 

And Damns her ſelf in old Seder. | 
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The Dans of Hodotir 6. Hof : ality, Sung 
Mrs. Willis intheOpz« a call d the Kinglon 

of the Birds. | 


Ince now the world's turn'd upſide down, 
And all things chang'd in Nature; © + 
As if a doubt were newly grown, 
We had the ſame Creator: 
Of ancient Modes and former ways, 
yl! _ you, Sirs, TIE | 
In good Queen Beſſes Golden Days, 
o When I was a —— of Honour. 
| had an ancient Noble Seat, 
Tho' now 'tis come to Ruin; 
Where Mutton, Beef, and ſuch good Meat, 
In th' Hall were daily Chewing : 
W my Cellar full, 
I was the Yearly Donor; 
Where toping Knaves had many a Pull, 
When 1 was a Dame of Honour, 


My Men of homeſpun honeſt Grey's, 
Had Coats and comely Badges ; 

They wore no dirty ragged Lace, 
Nor e'er complain'd for Wages; 

For gawdy Fringe and Silks o'th* Town, 
I fear'd no threatning Dunner : 

But wore a decent Grogram Gown, 


When I was a Dame of Honour. 


I never thought Cantharides 
Ingredient good in Poſlet, 

Nor ever ſtript me to my Stays, | 
To play the Punk at Baſt ; 

In Roteafie ne'er made debauch, 
Nor reel'd like toping Gunner; 

Nor let my Mercer ſeize my Coach, 
When I was a Dame of Honour, 
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1 ſtill preſery'd my Maiden 5 
The pight of 'Qaths and J. Vong 
many a 3 came, 
* fain 2 | 
Fan, to = my 2 Ike kept, 
rom Cupid's lewd o'errunner ; . 
And many a Roman Noſe I rapp'd, 
When I was a Dame of Honour. 


My Curling Locks I never bought 
Of Beggar 5 — — þ 90 
r prom a wanton t t 
vans — 3 Garters; - 
I never 1 +, Painted Pride, 
unk when the Devil has won her: 
Narr cow's a Cheat to be a Bride, 
n I was a Dame of Honour. 


My Neighbours ſtill T treated round, 


And Strangers that come near me; 
The Poor too always Welcome found, 
Whoſe Prayers did ſtill endear me; 
Let therefore who at Court would be, 
No Churl, nor yet no Fawner: 
Match in old Hof pitality, 
— Bees — of Honour. 
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in 


Mr. Freeman. 


Enius of England, frum thy pleaſant Bow'r of bliſs, 
Ariſe and ſpread thy ſacred Wings; 

Guard, guard from Foes the Bristiſb State, 

Thou on whoſe ſmiles does wait, 

h' uncertain happy Fate of Monarchies and Kings, 


Mrs. Cibber. | 
[Wars, 


en follow brave Boys, then follow brave Boys to the 
Fos, follow, Hollow, follow, follow, tollow 
ollow, follow, follow brave Boys to the Wars, 
ollo w, follow, follow brave Boys to the Wars; 
The Lawrel you know's the Prize, 
The Lawrel you know's the Prize: 
ho brings home the Nobleſt, the nobleſt, 
ie nobleſt Scars looks fineſt in Celis's Eyes; 
et Glory, let Glory, let inſpire your Hearts; 
Remember a Gels in War and in Peace, 
demember a Soldier in War, in War and in Peace, 
Is the nobleſt of all other Arts: 
Remember a Soldier in War and in Peace, 
\emember a Soldier in War, in War and in Peace, 
Is the nobleſt of all other Arts. 
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SONNET Koyal, Made for one Voice t 


Inftruments. Engl 
HE Infant blooming Spring appears, 
T Sol has his way through Arie Nr 3 19 
And now this Wond'rous of all Years, 5 
The Prize of Europe muſt be play'd. 


Creſted Belona ſhakes her Lance, . 
Her Siſter Britain to defend; X To 8 
Whilſt Mars of Old, in League with France, 0 
Dares proudly againſt both contend. 


[ Second Movement. ] 


But Rouze valiant Britains, and fear quite remove, 
You cannot of Victory fail; 
Our Goddeſs below, and our Goddeſs above, 
By force of their Charms, 
| As that of their Arms, 
Have a right ſtill to conquer the Male. 


[ Third Movement, ] 


* 


March on then brave ſouls, 
Luou'' re ſure of your Pay; 
And toping full Bowls, 66109010 
Warm valours _ 
This wiſh to the Queen, daily chant by the way: 
In wealth may ſhe flow 


May ſhe Lewis bring low, 
'May her Fame ſpread and. ; 
Whilſt Sun ſhines, or Wind blows, 


And Hang up Her foes. » 
In Wealth &C. | | 


Pleaſant and Divertive, © * __ 


e to Engliſh Words made to a Famous Italian Ayre, 
cal”d Scoca puero. 


K ſhort Hours, too faſt are haſting 
Sweet Amours, can never, never be laſting; 
Care and ſorrow, 
May to morrow, 
Hinder the dear deſign of Pleafure, 
Nor grant the happy leaſure, 
To count our darling Treaſure; 
Time, time Celia is flying, 
Whilit you are denying, 
Diflolution, and Confuſion 
The paſſing Bell tolling, 
Relations condoling 
Horror will ſoon be ſurrounding, 
Nature confounding; 
Make then amends whilſt you may, 
My dear for that ſad Day, 
Our Loves kind advances, 
| Our Songs and our Dances, 
Age will conclude, and Amorous trances; 
Beauty with all "tis charms, 
Oh pitty, oh pitty will freez in my Arms. 


Curſory Remarks _ ſome Few, and particularly 
the No Beauty of Tunbridge Wells, 


5 * O ſhew Tunbridge Wells, 
Other Waters excells, 
ln the various effects of the bleſſing; 
I can prove without pain, 
hey can work on the Brain, 
As well as the Bladder by P— ſing. 


1 For 
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For as they can Heal, 
With the Iron and Steel, 
And the Wretch, Paralitick recover; 
| They can make lewd Dice Players, 
Go to Chappel to Prayers, | 
And a Brazen Phyſitian turn Lover. 


VT. They can male him diſgrace, 
EP 2 _—_ — 3 | 
nd adore a thing, Frowzy and Cloudy; 
Witneſs a brown: Gl, pe) 
Counted here for a Pearl, 
Whom we all thought at Clapham a Dowudy. 


A Face turn'd four-ſquare, 
Full of aukwardly Air, 
Ne'er deſign'd for nice | 's Regalia; 
With a Mouth, which each laugh, 
Spreads two Inches and half, 
And a Skin like a Ham of Weſtphalia. 


Then tho” Grazzet ſhe wears, 
Through her Siſterly fears, 

Of what her whole Lineage may come too.; 
Since her Daddy deſpairs, 3409 
Vet ſhe gives her ſelf Airs, 

And has got the Town Jett with her Bum too: 


I They can make the Preciſe, 
The Demure and the Wiſe, 
Applaud this fine Method of living; 
Tho you never can keep 
Out the Wolves from the Sheep, 
And it all ends, in Cheating and Thieving. 


In ſhort to conclude, 
Without being rude, 
They can give ſuch a Tincture to Nature; 
They Fat Bawds can inure, 
To fell Fruit, and Procure, 
In ſpight of the Jerks. of a Satyr. 
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4 go N Made on the happy Occaſion of our 
late Forcing the French Lines. The Words 
made to a pretty new Minuet. 


Rand Lexis falls head-long down, | 
Since Luxemburg's Death, the Witchcraft is gone; 
No Planet durſt for him appear, | , 
At Heliſbeim now, nor Blenheim laſt Year : 
Th' Arm's ſhouting, 
Bavaria routing, 
Shews juſt Fate roo, that Rebel reſigns, 
Once more flying, : 
Hark how he's crying, „ 
Jeruie bleau, they have forc'd our ſtrong Lines. 


Sing Muſes, the General's praiſe, 
Baulk'd at the Moſſelle, but nut at the Maes; 
Whilſt Volumns with ſcandal are full, 
On Lewis the Craz'd, and Lewis the Dull : 
One | 
Feigning — 
deiſes Crowns without Title or Law; 
Tn 5 | 
Very rare! ges, 
Witneſs late, the long Siege at Landa, 


Crown bowls then each Briteiſb brave Son, 
Let Bourbon diſpair, and Baden doze on, 
Tell all who-proud France dare defend ; 
What Brabant begins all F/ander; ſhall end, 
Antwerp ſurrender, | 
What can defend her, 
Milian yield too, to Glorious Eugene; 
When that's gone too, 
Vendoſme, Vendoſme tod, 0 
Hey, for Pars next Summer's Campaign. 


L 4 
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A New Son by way of Congratulation 1 
ber Majeſty, on the Happy es Bin th 
late French Invaſion. 


ay 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 


Rom Dwnkirk one Night, they ſtole out in a fright, 
To Inſult our Faith's Royal Defender; 

ut ſome Demon in th* dark, made em out-run the mark, 

And ſo baulk the Invading Pretenaer-: 

hilſt the Mounſieur in heat, ſent Expreſs to each State, 

That in Scotland he ſtraight ſhould be Crown'd ; 

ut inſtead of that Reign, he muſt take him again; 

augh Jolly bold Britains, laugh, laugh, 

Laugh at him Europe all round. 


ould my Country-men know, how this comes to be ſo; 
And how He and his Slaves are ſo hearty; 

e ye Commons or Lords, ina few honeſt words, 

Tis explain'd they are all of a Party: 

nd tho? poor as Rats, without Coyn or Eſtates, - 

Only what the moſt Chriſtian will ſpare; oy 

hey Unite againſt the Foe, ah, let us do but ſo, 

e Jolly bold Britaixs then, then, 

Then let em come if they dare. 


ong live Gracious Ann, let her flouri hing Reign, 
Give her ſafety and Glory for ever; 

et no more Northern Scribes, ſell her Kingdom for bribes, . 
Nor the Brittiſh to plague it endeavour: | 
et the Dutch Troops obey, and give Marlborough his way, 
Let great Hannover mind his Affair; 

et brave Prince Eugene, lead his Troops once again 
e haughty French boaſters then, then, 

Then ſtand your Ground if you dare. 


L 5; - The 


-- 
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S NUG of late, the Barons ſate 
With Northern Britton bonny, 
Commons they, were every Day, 
On Ways and Means for Mony: 
But there's now, the Devil to do, 
The high built Tory rory ;. 
Plots maintain 'gainſt Moderate Men, 
Bur have faln down a ſtory : 
Greg's harangu'd, but yet unhang'd, 
BN hey want ſome more diſcovery ;. 
H——ly's out, there's none can doubt, 
And St — us paſt recovery: | 
M —— hams Plot is Piping hor, 
And all to change the Miniſtry ; - 
They only mean, t' abuſe the 9 — u, 
With Loyal ſham pretences, 
Fie, Tories fie, you ſoar ſo high, 
Y' have all quite loſt your Senſes. 


Who would put the General out, 
Thar is not ſtrangely Frantick ?: 
Who'd defame Godolphins name, 
That is not ſimply antick? 
Who'd diſplace the Purſe and Mace, 
That value Law or Reaſon ?- 


Who'd diſcard the Q—- »s beſt Guard; 


That is not fond of Treaſon ?- 
Yet the Muſe, can ſome produce, 


Who 'tis beliey'd are much to blame; 


Some who hope, to climb the top, 

And are too Great for me to name: 
Who pretend, the Church to mend, 

Vet only do confound the ſame: 
And meerly mean, to abuſe the 2 — , 
_ With Loysl ſham pretences; 
Be, Tories fie, &c. 


The Court LunaTt1cxs, or Refteckions on tl 
late Changes. The Words made to the Tune 
a pretty Country Dance, call'd Hedg Lane. 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 227 
H——t's Gown, is now laid down, 

The Court for't is in Mourning ; . 
Yet the Crols, gives little loſs, 

His Coat fo well bears turning: 
In all Reigns, his working Brains, 

Both ſides have oft been trying; 
Paſſive fear, he well could bear, 

But never ſelf ＋ : 
M=— ſet too, who al Men knew - 

Of late, ſo wiſe and Politick ; 
Swears to joyn the Grand deſign, 

In ſpite of his Comptroling ſtick : - 
Several more were late brought o'er, 

But all were routed in the nick; 
The Snake was ſeen the Flow'rs between, :. 


For all their Grave pretences; 
Ne, Tories fie, &c. 


Then in ſhort 'tis well the Court, 
Can great Preferments vary ; 
Since they've choſe, all now ſuppoſe,- 
An honeſt Secretary: 
One too Juſt a Knave to truſt, 
Tho' Langue e he pronounces, 
Or to make * A weak, 
Employing Factious Dunces: 
Let this Year our Ships of War, 
Be worth an able Penmans care; 
Let the Plots of raving Sot, 
Ne'er draw our Party to a ſnare; | 
Nor the kind Indulgent 2 — , 
Afflict with Heart diſturbing care: 
Dy doubts that riſe, and Tales and Lies, 
And Loyal ſham pretences ; 
fie. Tories fie, you Soar ſo high, 
Yhaue all quite loft your Senſes. 
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4 Son G for Sancho in the Fourth Ad of Dog 
Quxiot. Set by Mr. John Eccles. 
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a 1 early one Morning, the Cock had juſt crowd; 
Sing hey ding, boe ding, laugtridown — 
My Holiday Cloaths on, and face newly Mow'd, 
with a hey ding, hoe ding, drink your brown Berry; 
The Sky was all Painted, no Scarlet ſo Red, 
For the Sun was juſt then getting out of his Bed, 
When Tereſa and I went to Church to be ſped ; 
With a hey ding, hoe ding, ſball I come to Moe thee, 
Hey ding, hoe ding, will ye buckle to me; 
Ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding derry, derry, 
Derry ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, hey lantridown derry. 


Her Face was as fair, as if't had been in Print, 
Sing hey ding, &c. 
And her ſmall Ferret Eyes, did lovingly Squint ;. 
With a hey down, &c. 
Vet her mouth had been damag d with Comfits & hands, 
And her Teeth that were uſeleſs, for biring her Thumbs, 
Had late, like ill Tennants, forſaken her Gums ;. 


With a hey ding, hoe ding, &c. 


But 
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But when Night came on, and we both were a Bed, 

; Sing hey ding, &c. . 

Such ſtrange things were done, there's no more to bei 

With a hey down, &c. 

Next Morning her head ran of mending her Gown, 
And mine was plagu'd how to pay Piper a Crown, 
And ſo we roſe up the ſame Fools we lay down, 

With a hey ding, hoe ding, &c. 


— 
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The Wedding, or the Farmers Holliday; 4 N 
Sons. The Words made to a Pleaſant Tune. 


Me, Ay's Reger to Will; both our Teams Hall lye ſtill, 


i) And no Hay ſhall be carry'd to make the Mow; 
For what e'er betide, we muſt ſee the new Bride, 
And the Lads and the Laſſes, and all the Show: 
Such fine folk never were ſeen, 
For all the Country comes in, 
To Day, let's leave then our hoy gee hoo. 


There's Flaxen, and Brown, and Slim, and full grown, | 
There's Tall for your liking, and others low; | 
There's ſome that can Skip, and there's others can trip, 
There's grey Eyes, and Hazel, and black as Sloe: 
Their looks ſo r and kind, | 
They're ſure all, all of one mind; 
Zooks think no more then of hoy gee hog. 


There's Widdows and Maids, with their high cocking 
Tho' ſome are unskilful, yer others know ; (heads, 
There's Batchelors brisk, who can Caper and Frisk, 
And the Art of fine footing can nimbly Thew: - 
When blood warms, Matches are made, 
Thus on goes love Jolly trade, 
Then who'd be ſweating at hoy gee bus. 


Windſor 
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Windfor Taras. 4 New Sox, 
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N Uſing I late, 
On 77 ndſor Tarras ſate; 

And hot, and weary, - 
Heard a merry, 
Am'rous 5 chat ;. 

Words as they go, 
The Nymph ſoon made me know, 

And t'other was 

4 Tho! gay in dreſs, 

blund ring Country Beau. . 
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He had ſhown her all 

The Lodgings, great and ſmall; 
The Tower, the Bower, 
The Green, the Queen, 

And fam'd St. George's Hall: 
Laſtly brought her here, 

To court her for his Dear ; 
To Wed and Bed, 
And ſwore he had, 

A thouſand Pound a Year. 


Mony the crew _- 

Of Sots, think all muſt do; 
I And now this Fool, 

- Unlearn'd at School, 


It ſeems believes ſo too : 
But the rare Girl. 

More worth than Gold or Pear), 
Was Nobly got, 


* And brought, and Taught, 
5 To light the ſordid World. 
She then brisk and gay, 
That lov'd a T I Lay, 
— In haſt R out, | 
— Her little Flute, | 


And bad him Sing or Play ; 
NN 

n as quic ; 

Who — no ho 

To Sing nor Say, : 
Shou'd ne er make her a Bride. 


hat ba 
Nabe eee eee pio 
; 8 n And i 
An Opt, or Lyrical Blegy, or Funeral O DI A Gr 
Written in Sorrow; on the Death of the lit ; 
moſt Excellent and much Lamented Prin Thar 
| Georce of Denmark. 

1 | # he dar 
© tvander, Royal by his birth, That 
Divinely good, as well as great ; nd no 
Mongſt all the Kingdoms of the Earth, Admi 
Choſe happy Albion, for his ſeat: ears fr 
The Queen of Hearts, and Queen of Iſles, The 8 
Poſſeſt him of their Fertile ſtore; 0 none 
The firſt endear'd him with her ſmiles, The I 
The laſt gave Eaſe, and wealthy Ore ; Who 
Fame, he had purchas'd long before, Y 
Say Cherubins that fit on high, A 
Ye radiant: Inmates of the Sky, 5 ſhake 

Did Heavn e're give a Mortal mote, 10 
eſt the 
Hark, the Celeſtials anſwer lo, | Relie\ 
None, more the powers above could bleſs; hilſt 1 
Nor 'mongſt the human Ruce below, Our f 
- Fer ſtood deſart in higher place: ranflat 
"T would — the Maſes to entend, | Thy b 
On ſuch extream of worth their praiſe ; killt! 
The nobleſt Maſter, trueſt Friend, Live! 
The tend'reſt Husband, Ancient days ut if © 
Replete, with Conjugal Eſſays, | ** 


Can ſcarce ſo juſt a pattern ſhew, 
Much leſs, Licentious rovers now, 
To vertuous Love, ſuch Altars raiſe. 


The Gracious Hora, pain'd with fear, 
Who knew all days had Mortal date ; - 
That he might ſtay for ever here, 
Made league with every Power, but Fate, 


| Ti 


hat barbrous Tyrant, Foe to th' Good, 

The Wiſe, the Vertnous, and the Brave; 

| pious e and Prayers withſtoad 

And ſtill the more ſhe preſs'd ta erave 

A Grant, might lov'd Si/lvander fave: 
The more was urg'd to a degree, - 
His doom of 'fraif Marta kty, 

That ſunk his Glory to the Grave. 


he dark receſs, to which all * 

That breathe upon this Eartfily ball; 

nd now the Royal Florus woe, 

Admits no Patient interval: 

ears from her Eyes inceſſant fall, | 

The State affairs too, weigh her down; 

o none, the can for comfort call, 

The Partner of her Cares is-gone, 

Who caus'd her oft to ceaſe her moan, | 
Whilſt Grief, thar precious Life decays, 
And Sighs, ſuch ſtorms in Britain raiſe, 

5 ſhakes the Nation- from, the Throne, 

eſt then great Prince, Sleep, Neep in peace, 

Reliev'd from Vice, and 1 ; 

Vhilſt we, that pine in Lift's diſeaſe, 

Our fading Joys, leſs happy are: 

ranſlated thus, from Earth ro Heaven, 

Thy bliſsfyl Tranſports hourly grow,. 

Vhilſt we by Paſſions toſYg and driven, 

Live wretthe@T in this Vale of woe: 
ut if our State, ſome glimpſe of Comfort ew, 
e're only bleſt, ſince ſo much Worth muſt die, 


To haye the skill, in ſacred Verſe, ſtill * 0 — thy 
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4 Dial oc Sung at a Play, ' by a End 
Boy, and à Gitl, 


She. FE Y, fly from my ſight, fly far away, 
My ſcorn thou' It only * by thy ſtay, 
Away, away, away fond Fool away. 
He. Dear, dear Angel no, | 
Here on this place i'll rooted grow; 
Thoſe pretty, pretty Eyes, 
Has charm'd me ſo, | 
I Cannot, cannot ſtir, I cannot, cannot go, 
She. Thou Silly, filly creature, be advis'd, 
And do not, do not ſtay to be deſpis'd; 
By all my Actions, thou may ſt ſee, 
74 Heart can ſpare no room for thee. 
He. Why, why doſt thou hate me, ah, confeſs 
Thou ſweet pon of my Joys? 
Why I can Kiſs, and I can play, 
And tell a thouſand pretty tales ; 
Can Sing, can ſing the livelong day, 
If any other Talent fails. 
She. Boaſt not thy Muſick, for I fear, 
Thy ſinging Gift, has coſt thee dear; 
Each warbling Linnet on the Tree 
Has far a better Fate than thee: 
For they'Life's happy pleaſures prove, 
As oy can ſing, ſo they can Love. 
He. Why ſo can III 
She. No, no, no poor Boy: 
Why, why cannot I? | 
She. The reaſon is, I only gueſs i 
There's ſomething in thy Face and Voice, 
That thon'rt not made like other Boys, 
No, no ur Boy. 
He. Pray do but try, do bur ty Ge. 
I know no reaſon, no reaſon why? 
She. You know, you know, you know you Lye. 


Ti 
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Pleaſant and Divertive. 
1 
Don Quixo 


mdWb: Bonny Milk-Ma 
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Y E Nymphs and Sylvian Gods 
S.7T 1 ove een Fields am 
8 hen Spring newly blown, 


228 


. 
* 


Her ſelf does adorn, Sh 
With Flowers and blooming buds: 
Come fing in the praiſe, 
Whilſt Flocks do graze, Ar 


In yonders pleaſant Vale; 
Of thoſe that chooſe, 
Their Sleep to loſe, 
And in cold Dews, 


With clouted Shoes; Thy 

Do varry the: Milking Pail. 
| Th 

The Goddeſs of the Mom, Th 
With bluſhes they adorn ; | 

And take the freſh Air, 

Whilſt Linnets prepare, Ma 
A Conſort on each green Thorn: | 

The Blackbird and Thruſn, 

On every buſh, Of 


And-the charming Nightingale ; 
In merry vein, 
Their throats do ſtrain, 
entertain, 
The jolly train. Tha; 
That carry the Milking Pail. 


When cold bleak Winds do roar, Fro 

And Flowers can ſpring no more; | 

| The Fields that were ſeen, 

\ So. pleaſant and Faber. * Wit 

By Winter all candid o'er: | 

Oh how the Town Laſs, | 
Looks with her white Face, And 


And her Lips of deadly pale; _ 
But it is not ſoo 
— With thoſe that go, 
bs 'Thro*-PFroſt and Snow, 
Wich Cheeks that glow, . . Of 2 
To carry the Milking Pail, 
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The Miſs of Courtly mould, 
Adorn'd with Pearl ＋ Gold 5 
With waſhes and Paint, 
Her Skin does fo taint, 
She's wither'd before ſhe's Old : 
Whilſt the in 
And wa © «Carr — ber tal; 
with Cu 3 
What Joys are found, 
— 1 _— 
oung, plump and round, 
And _ ad ſound, 
That carry the Milking Pail. 


The Girls of Venus Game, 
That ventures Health and Fame; 
In prackiſing fears, 
Wich Colds and with Heats, 
Make lovers grow Blind and Lame - 
If Men were ſo Wiſe, 
To value the priſe, 
Of the Wares moſt fit for Sale ; 
at ſtore of Beaus, 
Would daub their Cloaths 
To fave a Noſe, © 
By following thoſe, 
That carry the Milking Pail, 


The Country Lad is free, 

From fears and Jealouſie; 
When upon. the Green, 
He is often ſeen, 

With his Laſs upon his Knee: 
With Kiffes moſt fweer, 
He does her greet, 

And ſwears ſhe'Il ne'er grow ſtale; 
Whilſt = London Laſs, 
In e ery pl Ace, 
With her. brazen = 


Deſpiſes the g 
Of thiſe with 11 ig Poll. 
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A Rapture on Albion and Celia. 
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[ Are attending dwellers Divine, 
an ne er be tranſcending Albion's and mine; 

mes noble ſtory Charms her fair Iſle, 
nd I as much Glory in Celis's ſmile ; 
ory rears her conquering Croſs, - a 

ilſt France in Tears be wails her ſad loſs. 
n dwellers Divine, — 
1 ne'er be tranſcending Albien's and mine; 
nqueſt Triumphant too, comes from the Sea, 
thus Fate bleſſes Albion, and Cælia me. 
uptures attending dwellers Divine, 
ne'er be tranſcending 416/on's and mine. 
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On the GloriouVifory lately von byt hat Wont lf r 
Hero Prince Eugene, over the Turkiſh Arm. Fo 
| | | 2 a lt 


— 
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linking 
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ATE had deſgn'd this worlt of al Ages, 
For Chriſtian Valour a glorious doom; 
iis the Grand Signior's proweſs inri 


- FP WF#Y 


Who thought a Million would ſoon o'ercome : | 

homes ſent the great Mufti a Viſion, 9 
Jo all the Germans bemoan'd their Condition, h 
uadrons were ſcanted, | | 

| cers wanred, | 

Only Eugene for Chriſtendom. 1 

wo Hundred thouſand made the Turks Army, l 


Three quarters more then in Fight prevail; 

ot ſo the Germans who could alarm ye, 

Only with Valour when forces fail: 

ow the Grand Vixier his Muſſelmen treating, ow 

wore the poor handfuls were ſcarce worth his beat ing, 
Bur not performing, . 
Brave Eugene ſtorming, 

All ran away from proud Horſe-tails. 


ow ſoars the Croſs, and now flys the Creſſent, 
Thouſands now wait the Victorious prize; 
ow bloody Wounds and groans are inceſſant, 
Now the bold Verler diſpairing dies: 
uewel the Grandure of Oztoman power, 
linking the brightneſs of Chriſtians to lower 
Brave Eugene's ſtory, 3 

„ Blooms with freſh Glory, 

Whilſt Chriftendow old Faith enjoys. 
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A Dialogue between Teague an Iriſh Prieſ ay! 
Arch- "bi hop F Paris, on the taking of Tourm 
and the He of the French Tas The Wa 
made to an Iriſh Tune. 


Ties it 7 12 


: 6 2 
A bad 
FO ns : 2 5 — — 4 


comes 

| Teague, - Jof pr 

you ARK Lewis groans, good Fador wat ailſh him f Gen 
None of our loud Te-Deums availſh him ; | ſure c 


* Creeſh ſhave my Showl by Trumpets and Drummi 
The Raifon's plain now great Marlborough is comin 


Tough hone o hone, 
Biſhop. 


Leave off your howle you ſeemple Bogtrotter, 
Var can me do in tings of dis narure ; * 

Get vou to Maſs and doſe matters handle, 
To Curſe him back vid your bell Book and Candle 


Ab Jernie bleiw, 
* Tea 


— 
* 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 


Teague. 


#ick our Shaint ſucceſſes delaying, 
ning will do no more good than Praying ; 
cadful Eugene the Deevil ſure carrys, 

w Togrnay's taken he'll ſoon come to Pars : 
righ hone o hone. S 


s Biſhop. 


ley go on as now dey'r beginning, 

uting our Troops and Townsdaily winning ; 
in dey r Lines our Army lyes Sleeping, 

liew de Gold we ſo long have been heaping : 
4h Fernie bleiw. 


Teague. 


— by my Showl's de fruit of Ambition, 

et r by his Pride in woful condition; 

muſt be making Kings of Welch Princes, 

plague upon't he has quite loſt his Shences* 
th hone o hone pet 


comes of Plots with Sweden combining, 

d of propoſing Peace and not ſigning ; 

t Gen'rals now ſuch Anger diſcover, . 
ſure demand both Yerſails and de Lowvre? 
b Jernie bleiw. 


Teague. 


zwndy's Mad dat Fool has undon us, 

's the ſame who now ſeems to ſhun us; 
ick is ſent out to ſeek his undoing, 

od ſtrong Ale for Yiliars is Brewing: 

th hone o hone. 


idle 
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Advice to the Cit, a famous Song ſat 
Twne of Signior Opdar, ſo 1 

T had the Honour to Sing it vith * 
CnAAL ES at Windſor, He bolding one 
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18 ye Whiggs what was formerly done, 
Remember your Miſchiefs in Forty and One; 
When Friend AN Friend, and Father the Son, 
Then, then the Old Cauſe, went rarely on; | 
The Cap ſat aloft, and low was the Crown, 
The Rabble got up, and the Nobles went down:) 
Lay Elders in Tubs, 5. 
KRul'd Biſbep- in Robes, 
Who mourn'd the ſad Fate, 
And dreadful diſaſter,, 
Of their Royal Maſter, 
By Rebels betray' d. | KF 
Then London be wiſe and baffle their Power, 
And let thim play the _ 1 
Hang, hang up the Shr — ifs thoſe” Baboons in pow'r, | 
Thif. opular'Thieves, thoſe Rats of the Tower ; 
Whoſe Canting tale the Rable believes in a hurry, 
— 6 ſerry, merrily they ſtill go on; 
Ne 


or ſhame, we re too tame, ſince they claim 


The combat, Tan ta ra ra ra, tan ta ra ra ra, 
Dub, a dub, a let the Drum beat, the ſtrong Militia 
eee, 
i 


8 


When Faction poſſeſſes the popular voice, 

The cauſe is ſupply d ſtill with nonſence and noiſe, 
And Tony, their Speaker, the Rable leads on, 

He knows if we proſper that he mult run; 
Carolina muſt be his next ſtation of eaſe, 


And London be rid of her worſt diſeaſe ; 


Pleaſant and Divertive. 
From Plots and from Spies, 
From Treaſon and Lies, 
We ſhall ever be free; 
And the Law ſhall-be able, 
To puniſh a Rebel, 
As cunning as he: 
ri London, Cc. 
zebellion ne er wanted a Loyal pretence 
zeſe Villians ſwear all's maſs the: 6 good 
)ppoſe our Elections, to ſhew what they dar 
nd looſing their Charter Arreſt the Ma n—_ 
ool Je Er was the firſt o'ch' the Cuckoldly crew, 
ith E#—s and Fea—kl and Hub lid the Few; 
Fam'd Sparks of the Town, | 
For Wealth and Renown, ' 
Give the Devil his due, 
And ſuch as we fear, 
Had their Soveraign been their, 
Had Arreſted him too: 
Then London, G. 


— 
— 
— 
— 
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be Mouss Trap. Made to a comical Tune in 


the Country Wake. 


SE Prince | 


* bs — = — = 
— — 3 r = * 


o 
Tio Tu. F 


9 
O F all the ſimple things we do, 
To rub over a Whimſical Life; 
There's no one Folly is ſo true, 
As that very bad Bargain a Wife; 
Weber juſt like a Mouſe in a Trap, 
Or Vermin caught ina Gin; 
We Swear and Fret, and try to Eſcape, 
And Curſe the ſad Hour we came in. 


I Gam'd and Drank, and play'd the Fool, 
And a Thouſand Mad frolicks more; 

IL Roy'd and Rang'd, deſpis'd all Rule, 
-But I never was Married before ; 

This was the worſt Plague could enſue, 
"I'm Mew'd in a ſmoky Houſe; 

Ius'd to Tope a Bottle or two, 

q But now 'tis ſmall Beer with my Spouſe. 


My darling Freedom crown'd my joys, 
And I never, was vext in my way; 
If now I croſs her Will her Voice, | 
Makes my Lodging too hot for my ſtay; 

Litke a Fox that is hamper'd in van, 

Let ont my Heart and Senf z 
Walk too and fro the length of- my Chain, 
Then forc'd to Creep 72 my Hole. 

C 30h 
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T Areweel my Bonny, bonny witty, pretty Mogey, 

f And aw the Roſie Lalles Milken on the Down; 
Adiew the flow'ry Meadows, late ſo dear to Jockey, 
_ * The ſportsand merry glee of Edinborough Town: 

Since French and Spaniſh loons, ſtand at Bay, 

And Valiant Lads of Britain hold 'em play. 

My Reap-huke, I mun throw quite away ; 

And Fight too like a Man, 

Among em for our Royal Queen Ann. 


Each Carl of Iriſb mettle battles like a Dragon, 
The German waddles, and ſtraddles to the Drum; 
The Italian and the butter bowzy Hogan Mogan, 

Gud feth then Scortiſb Jockey may not ligg at home: 
For ſince their ganging to Hunt renown, 

And ſwear they Il quickly ding the Mounſieur down; 
Iſe follow for a pluck at his Crown, © 
To ſhew that Scotland can, E. 

Excel em for our Royal Queen Ann. 


2d. Movement. 


HEN welcome from Vigo, 
And Cud cling Don Diego, 
With bouger Raſcallion, 

And Plund'ring the Galleoons ; 
Fach brisk Valiant fellow, 
Fought at Rodondelow, - 

wy And thoſe who did meer, 
With the Newfound-Land Fleet; 
Then for late Succeſſes, = 
Which Europe Confeſſes, b 
At Land by our galliant Commanders; _ T 
The Dutch 50 2 Beer, ; ; 


3 I Shou'd be k for one Ver, 
Wick their General's Health, in Fenders. 


3 Rk 


5 T] D Years ald near dt ee 5 2 55 N 
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At laſt he would to Lyndevgavg; andtheret filly Loon 
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Pleaſent and Divertive. 


Kate the Brown, the Plump, 
155 he F 1 * Browzy, 


EE nb, 
Feckey's Head to Ake, 
Toy him for a merry Man. 


Nor 


1411 2 


ms that ever I ſhould N 1 
The Quean my Wife will gad abroad, whilſt I meer ory 
* (w here Deciſion; 
— WW 1 may ſigh and Pineand Whine, | 
— n 
— The Town abc n about, | 553 


Each Hour oy IG, -. 
With roaring Boys iverts her time, - 
And all the Week makes 2 


AIT 


Th Sons in the Third 48. „ Ai 
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D. turn your Eyes to me, 
| Wither ſimply wou'd you, wou'd you lead em; 


Can you can — — en ſhe, 
Has more Charms, has more Charms than I to feed? 
He that leaves a Roſie, roſie Cheek, I to feed em: 
Lips Vermillion likea'Ruby; ;; 
Blindly coarſer fare to ſeek, 
Pox, pox upon him for a Booby. 


If a ſmile the Lover's joy, 

Can allure, i' do't divinely ; 

Or d'ye love a Sleepy Eye, 

Here is one can Gagie finely, 

Charms wou'd make another Man, 

| Gaze an age, I'll ſhew to win ye; 
And when Ive ſhewn all Lean, | 
. If you go, the Devil's in ye. 
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1; Poet's Lyrical % the Quzzs, Lag 
"Remarks on the preſent Affairs. and the H. 
Union; brought tc perfection by Her Maje 
being on Force on May the Firſt, 1717. To 
be Said, or Sung to a Humourous Tune call d - 
Green Sleeves, and is alſo Set to other "_ 
by One of our Bel Maſters 
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+ And Toleration has each Nen Con; 


Ak buſtling in every Station: 


8 A Son of Phabu, whoſe Muſe. oft ſings | 
Our Nation's Glory, with other Things, 


A ſtanch Loyal Lover of Queens, and of Kings, 


To make this Addreſs takes Occaſion : 


Oh long and bright may your Glory thine, 
Great Patroneſs of the Tuneful Nine, 


Who all, like the Viſion of Pharvab's Lean Kine, 


Late mourn'd on a ſad Deſolation :; 


But now they flouriſh in Golden Days, 

And Bounty ſhowrs on Apelo's Race, 

Let me too be happy in Soveraign Grace, 
Now Britain is made a bleſt Nation. 


Great Marlborough, who for the Field prepares, 

And Loads of Lawrel through Flanders bears; 

Vet are not in weight like his Annual Cares, 
To crown his late Deeds ĩs contriving. 


Then, whether Mounſieur can well maintain 
What to half Europe's againſt the Grain, 1 
His Grandſon young Philip, to King it in Spain, 
You'll find at our Forces arriving. 


For tho' we late into Feuds did grow, | 
Some for the High-Church, and ſome the Low, 
now muſt unite ro drive out ſuch a Foe 
By Aids, to ſupport the Invaſion. 


Dull Baden, Fate, has caſheer'd at laſt, 

Had brave 1 on the Rhine been plac'd, _ 

One Hour had atton'd for an Age that has paſt, 
And given for new Trophies Oceaſion. 


7Huſt favour d Biſhops new Sleeves put on, 
And Courtiers get places of Gracious Queen Ann, 


The 


With 
Incre; 
And | 
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Crown's Succeſſion is paſt all fear, 
-_ Britain's Kingdoms have fix ban Heir, 
glib in Church - Prayer, 


And Princeſs Sophia runs 
Defying all Chances 


hence muſt forgive the Welſb Prince's Score, 
For him to bring new Pretenſions o'er; 
Now politick Scotland has ſhut her Back-door 


I think is a thing worthy Laughter. : 


dince Happy Union; all Hearts commands 

The Plads, and Bonnets, and Cloak, and Bands, 

With long pleated Caſſock muſt join and ſhake Hands, 
Moſt Friendly in every Station. 


Oh Scotland, Scotland, old Faults we wave, 

Thank Royal Ann for the Prize She gave, 

Prove Loyal, and truly we know you are brave, 
Then Britain will be a bleſt Nation. h 


Rejoice 2988, 2 5 * Gons: 

Sound loud your I rumpets, ; 

Whilſt Dutyful Thanks the ſwift enn 
In Volumes of Loyal Addreſſes. | 


Let Edinhorough with Praiſe abound, 
4 —- _ dole 1 Hymns around, | 
ilſt Pauls with irs Organ in raviſhing Sound, 
Czleſtial Devotion expreſſes. * 


Tell both the Poles how our Glorious Ann, 

A Labour ſeveral Kings began, 

Yet fail'd to effect, has concluded, and done, 
T' Erernize her wonderful Story. 


With Albany a bleſt Union made, 
Increas'd our Power, improv'd their Trade, 


And taken from Mounſieur the Means to.invade, 


Some 
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* ſay that Belgia miſlikes our Dim, 

The Union reliſnes not their Wiſh, 

Who lately by provident catching our Fim, 
Defray'd all Dragooning Expences. 


For fear vile Ine reſt the League ſhould ſpoil, 
Since Malice Butter can rurn to Oil, 

And Honour don't grow in a plaſhy, cold Soil, 
Let Prudence take care of Defences. 


Th' Hibernian Wits, who no Stateſmen are, 
Depend upon the new Viceroy's Care, 
And now, mighty Queen, as a finiſhing Prayer, 
Long Live in your Royal Vocations; 


And when you e'er a State Game begin, & 

May then your Trumps come all pouring in, 

For never had Gameſter a harder to win, 
Then who has United theſe Nations. 


c OCT 
4 SON G. 
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RRight was the Morning, cool was the Air, 
Serene was all the Sky ; 
When on the Waves I left my dear, 
The Genter of my joy: | 
Heaven and Nature ſmiling. were, 
And nothing ſad bur I. | 


Each Roſie Field did Odours ſpread, 
All Fragrant was the ſhore; 

Each River God roſe from his Bed, 
And ſigh'd and own'd her power: 

Curling their Waves they deck'd their heads, 
As proud of what they bore. 


So when the fair Egyptian Queen, 
Her Heroe went ro ſee ; 

Cidnus ſwell'd o'er his Banks in pride, 
As much in Love as he: 

Cidnus ſwell d, G. 


Glide on ye waters, bear theſe lines, 
And tell her how diftreſs'd ; 

gear all my ſighs ye gentle winds, 
And waft em to her Breaſt: 

Tell her if e'er ſhe prove unkind, 
I never ſhall have reſt. 
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The DISAPPOINTMENT = 


2 when 


viſe w 
Pulls of 
And wi 
(ave it 


What h 


T HE Clock had truck, faith I cannot tell what, 

But Morning was come as Grey as a Cat; 

Cocks and Hens from their Rooſts did fly, And as 
Grunting Hogs too had left their ſtye; . 


ben in a Vale, he gay 


Di ſcont 


1% b Carrying a Pail, | * 
Siſ:ly her new Lover met, Dapper Harry 35 nd ru 
4 Firſt they Kiſs dd. e over 


Then ſhook Fiſt, 
Then talk d as Fools do that juſt were to Marry. 


Zooks 


ua top 


Zooks cry'd Hal, Lat but think, 


Now we are come to Wedlock brink; 

How pure a ſtock t will be how fine, 

When you put your good mark to mine; 

| Siſz at chart, 
Glowing b hot, 
Buſs'd him as if the'd have burnt 1 Pte; 

Thus they Woo, | 
But fee how 


* Damn d Face contriv d tow the Bargain to hinder. 
= 


Fly had got a Cold I fi 
And * 'twixt her Fingers —— her Noſe; 
Harry, that Linnen too wanted I doubt, 
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— ut her his Glove, to n for « Clout; 
Ak Scraping low,. 
_ Manners to ſhow, 


And tell her how much he was heradorer : 
Pray mark the Joke, 
Leather thong broke, 
5 And Breeches fell — to his Ancles before her 


viſ:ly who faw him thus diſtreſt, 

Pulls of her Garter of woolen Lit; 

And with a fly and leering look, 

Gaye it to mend up what was broke $ 
Fumbling he, 

Could nor ſee, 

What he diſcover'd, tho' e'er he . ty'd all: 
For juſt before, - A 

Shirt was tote, 


And as the Devil wn hart he ua wa 


the gave him then ſo cold a Look, 
Diſcontent i it plainly ſpoke ; 


And running from "vo 
e overtook her at a 

Too muc 

Milk down 


_ 
ud topſy turvy 7. Pole with : 
00ks 
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| Runs with's Hat, 
But could not Cover: her C —for his fout 'with'r 


Have you not ſeen at Noon of Day, 
The Sun his glorious Face diſplay ; 
$o Siſely ſhone with Beauty's Rays, 
RefleQing from her Poſtern grace; 
Till at laſt, 
Strugling paſt, 
1 25 net Legs were again ſet i in order: 


* 


t poor Hal, 
Since her fall, 
Stood juft like one was found guilty of Murder, 


The God of Love, or elſe old Nick, 
Sure had deſign'd this Deviliſh wick, 
To make the Bridegroom and the Bride ; 
With 3 diſſatisfy'd ;' 
own coy, 
| Cap him Boy, 
He getting from her cry'd Zoons you'r a rouzer: 
Foh, the cry'd, 
By things 17, 
She had as live a meer 1 Baby ſhould MINS her. 
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aſſaniello. The Firſt SONG Set by 
Daniel Purcell. 


SoNGs Compleat, 
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R woo'd me long, 
I was peeviſh and forbid him; 
Nor would hear his loving Song, L 
And yet now I wiſh, I wiſh I had him : 
For each Morn I view my Glafs, 
I perceive the Whim is going 
For when Wrinkles ſtreak the Face, 
We may bid farewel to Wooing. - 
For when Wrinkles ſtreak the Face, 
We may bid farewel to Wooing, 


Uſe your time ye Virgins fair, 
Chooſe before your days are Evil ; 
Fifteen is a Seaſon rare, "6 GR 
Five and Forty is the Devil: 
Juſt when Ripe conſent to doit, 
Hug no more the lonely Pillow; 
| Women like ſome other Fruit, 
Looſe their reliſh when too Mellow. 


* 
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e Fiſherman's S oN I the Hf Put, L 
Maſſaniello. Set by Ar. Leveridge: 75 8 
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0 F all the World's Enjoyments, 
That ever valu'd were; 
There's none of our Employments, 
With Fiſhing can Compare: 
Some Preach, ſome Write, 
Some Swear, ſome Fight, 
Al Golden Lucre courting, 


But Fiſhing ſtill bears off the Bell; 
For Profit or for Sporting. 


Then who a Jolly Fiſherman, a Fiſberman will be? 


Hu Throat muſt wet, 
Fuſt like his Net, 
To keep out Cold at Sea. 


The . Squire loves Running, 
A Pack of well- mouth d Hounds; 
Another fancies Gunning 
For wild Ducks in his Grounds: 
This Hunts, that Fowls, 
This Hawks, Dick Bowls, 
No-greater Pleaſure wiſhing, 
But Zum that tells what Sport excells, 
Gives all the Praiſe to Fiſhing, 
Then who, &c. 


A Weſtphalia Gammon, 
Is counted dainty Fare; 
But what is't to a Salmon, 
Juſt taken from the Ware : 
Wheat Ears and Qua7les, 
Cocks, Snipes and Rayles ; 
Are priz'd while Seaſon's laſting, 
But all muſt ſtoop to Crawfiſh Soop, 
Or I've no skill in taſting. 
Then who, &c. 


Keen Hunters always take too 
heir prey with too much 
Nay often break a Neck too, 
A Pennance for no Brains: 


4 2 
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They Run, they Leap, 


Now high, now deep, 
Whilſt he that Fiſhing chooſes; 
With eaſe may do't, nay more to boot, 
May entertain the Muſes. + 
Then who, &c. 


And tho* ſome envious wranglers, 
To jeer us will make bold; 
And Laugh at Patient Anglers, 
Who ſtand ſo long 1'th' Cold: 
They wait on Mifs, 
We wait on this, 
And think it eaſie Labour; 
And if you'd know, Fiſh profits too, 
Conſult our Holland Neighbour. 
Then who, &C. * 8 
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4 New SoxnG, Made in Honour of bis Grace 
the Duke of Marlborough, and the General 
Officers, upon the Glorious ſucceſs of this laſt 

Campaign, Set by Mr. J. Weldon 


REat the Drum, Heat, beat the Drum, 
Let Martial Trumpets ſound ; 

The jolly Bowl prepare, 

With fragrant Roſes Crown'd : 
The Grand Leviathan of France is Tumbling down, 
Tumbling down, is tumbling, tumbling down; 
Lawrel wreaths for Glorious pains, | 
Once more great Marlborough, great Marlborough Gains: 
Thus whilſt Conquer'd, whilſt conquer'd Handers falls, 
Proud Orleans, from Turin's Walls, 
ls like a Vapour gone. 
The Mounfeur's mawl'd by Sea and Land, 
Then take ſix Bumpers in a Hand; 
To each brave Brirtiſh Son, \ 
They, they the Work have done; 
hey hey, they the Work have done. 
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Sharp 
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Hoſt, 


SonGs Compleat, 


Depreſt by Debts, and Fortune's Frown, 
By Duns to keep in awe: 

When ever my occaſions call, 

And *mongſt my Creditors I fall; 

I've one fine Song that Pays 'em all, 
ms, i, 206 5 


Good Morrow Sir, Tm glad to ſee, 


Your Humour is ſo brisk and free; 
4 _ the better tis for me, 

f you your Purſe will draw : 
Vhave been two Years at Bed and Board, 
And I, Lord help me, took your Word; 
But now muſt have what here is ſcor'd, 

For all your Fa, la, la, la, &c. 


My Purſe ſweet Hoſteſs is but lank, 


But I have ſomething elſe in Bank ; 


And Fe at Home III kindly thank, 
ö 1 | 


With charming ſweet Sol fa: 
We'll fit and Chaunt from Morn to Noon, 
No Nightingale in May or June; 

Did ever Sing ſo fine a Tune, 
As Fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c. 


Vou take me for an Ideot ſure 
Will this fine Tune my Debt ſecure; 
Or Pay my Baker and my Brewer, 
Or keep me from the Law: 
To buy your Shirts there's Money lent, 
Beſides in Meat and Drink more ſpent ; 
And can you think I pay my Rent, 
With Fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c. 


Sharp. I'll teach thee ſuch a pretty Song, 


„* 


Shall pleaſe the Rich, Poor, Old, and Young ; 
Get thee a Husband Stout and Strong, 


Some Country Rich Jack-Daw : 


Hilft wretched Fools ſneak up and doy 
Play hide and ſeek about the Town; 


Nay 


dow 
nM 3 


wo 


5 Nay , more I'll bring to quitmy Scores, 


A crew of Toping Sons of Whores, 
Shall Drink all Night and charm the Hours,. 
With Fs, la, la, la, la, la, cc. s 


t. Ye cunning-Rogue this weedling talk, 


You fancy will rub out my Chalk; _ 
But I your fly deſign will baulk, 

When you * I draw: 
Your boaſted Song's a fooliſh thing, 
For do but you the Money bring; 
You'll find can already Sing, 


Fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c.. 


:  —— — 


Sharp, Well ſince Dame Fortune is my Foe, 
And that I muſt to Priſon go; 
Ler's have a Neat frisk or D 
And then rub on the Law: 
tet. Well ſince you're on the merry Pin, 
And make ſo {liglit the Counter-Gin 
FH do't, and let the Tune begin, 
With Fa, la, &c. 


They DA N CE. 
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thery: Has not my Dance ill Humour Charm's, 
Ht, I muſt confeſs. my Blood is warm'd : - 
Sharp. And Heart T hope by Love alarm'd, 
0 To Laugh Ha, ha, ha, ha: 

af. Von think ou ve catch d me now 1 ſmile, 

Sharp, No that i'll do at Night dear Child; 
Hip, Well I'll the Bayliffs ſtop a while, 

To try oy Fa, = , &c. 
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The Wincheſter Fedding; or Ralph of Redding, 
and black Beſs of the Green. 


T Winchefter was a Wedding, | 
The like was never ſeen, | 
Twixt luſty Ralph of Redding, 


And bonny black Beſs of the Green : The 


Tit 


The Fidllers were Crouding before, 
Each Laſs was as fine as a Queen; 
There was a Hundred and more, 
For all the Country came in: 
Brisk Robin led Roſe ſo fair, 
She look'd like a Lilly o'th' Vale; 
And Ruddy Fac'd Harry led Mary, 
And Roger led bouncing Nel. 


With Tommy came ſmiling Katy, 

He help'd her over the Salle, 
And ſwore there was none ſo Netter, 

In forty, and forty long Mile: 

Kit gave a Green-Gown to Berry, 

And lent her his Hand to riſe; 

But Ferny was jeer'd by Watty, 

For looking blue under the Eyes: 
Thus merrily Chatting all, | 
Wy. paſs'd q the 1 ng along ; 

ith Johnny and pretty fac'd Nanny, 

The ace of all the — 


The Bride came aut to meet em, 
Afraid the Dinner was ſpoil'd ; 
And uſher'd 'em.into treat em, 
With Bak'd, and Roaſted, and BeH At 
The Lads were ſa frolick and jolly, 
For each had his Love by his ſide; 
But ily was Melancholy, 
For he had a Mind to the Bride: 
Then Philip begins her Health, 


And turns a Heer Glaſs on his Thumb; 


But Jenlin was reckon'd for Drinking, 
The beſt in Chriftendom. 


And now had Din'd, advancing: 
gt kn: of the Hel ; N 

The Fidlers ſtruck up for Dancing, 
And 7 led up the Brawl: 

1 ery e pt a quarter, 

Cauſe 4rthur had ſtolen her Garter, 


| Pleaſant and Divertive. 


that was proud of her Pelf, 
And ſwore he would tie it himſelf: 
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She ſtruggl'd, and bluſh'd, and frown'd, - 
And ready with Anger to cry; 
Cauſe Arthur with tying her Garter, 
Had ſlip'd his Hand too high. 


And now for throwing the Stockin 


: YT YEA Ein 8 hu! « 2 
The Bride away was led 


The Bridegroom got Drunk and was knocking, 


For Candles to light em to Bed: 
But Robin that found him Silly, 

Moſt friendly took him afide; ** 
The while that his Wife with'wily, 

Was playing at Hochs. Hus“ 
And now the warm Came begins, 
The Critical Minute wis c Fr 2 T224 
And chatting, and Billing, and Kiſſing, 

Went merrily round the Room. 


Pert Stephen was kind to Betty, 

And blith as a Bird in the Spring; 
And Tommy was ſo to Katy, 
And Wedded her with a Rub Ring: 

Sukey that Danc'd with the CAM n ,n, 
An Hour from the Room had been gone; 
_ Barnaby knew by her Bluſhing, 

hat ſome other Dance had been done : 
And thus of Fifty fair Mads, 
That came to the Wedding with Men; 
Scarce Five of the Fifty was left ye, 
That ſo did return again. 
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480 x 6, Sung by a Fop newly come from France; 


A®: Phillis why are you leſs tender, 
%, To wy deſpairing Amore! _ 
Your Heart you have promis'd to rendey, 
Do not deny the Retour: 
My Paſſion: I, cannot defender, 
No, no Torments encreaſe tour les Four. 


To forget your kind Slave is cruele, 
Can you expect my Devoir; 

Since Philliſ is grown idle, 
And wounds me at every Revoir! 

Theſe Eyes which were once agreeable, 
Now, now are Fountains of black Des eſpoire. 

Adieu to my falſe Eſperance, 
Adieu les Plaiſirt des beau Fours ; 

My Phillis appears at diftexce, 
And lights my unfeigned Efforts: 

To return to her Vows impaſibles:; - vn 1 
No, no adieu to the of Auer. 
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Reat Jove once made Love like a Bull, (a Bull) 
With Leda a Swan was in Vogue; 
And to perſevere in that: Rule, (that Rule) 
He now does Deſcend like a Dog: _ 
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For when I to Celis would I 
And on her Breaſt ſigh what I mean; 
My Heart-Strings are ready to break, 
or their I find Mounſieur Le Chien, (Le Chien,) 
Le Chien, Mounſicur, Mounſieur Le Chien.) 


For knowledge of Mediſh Intrigues, 
Or managing well an Amour ; 
| defie any one with two Legs, 
But here I am Rivall'd by four: 
Diſtracted all Night with my Wrongs, 
I cry, Cruel Gods! what d'ye mean? 
That what to my Merit belongs, - 
You beſtow upon Mounſieur Le Chien, 


For Feature, or Niceneſs in Dreſs, 
Compare with him ſurely I can; 

Nor vainly my ſelf ſhould expreſs, 

To ſay, I am much more a Man; 


o th* Government firm too as he, 
The former ! nay loan 

d if be Religions can be, * 
[Ve a much fure a Moment Lt c 


but what need! pool my Parts, 
Or Idly my Paſſion relate 

ince Fancy that Captivates Hearts, 

— 5 to 1 — F 2 : 

may Sing, Caper, Ogle, an 

And =, 4 a — Court, Auſs bien . 

d yet with one Paſſionate Lick, | 
I'm out-Rivall'd by Mounſieur Le Chien. 
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— D EAR Pinckaninny, if half a Guinny, 
_ To Love will win ye, | 
T lay it here down; 

We muſt be Thrifty, 

-C. Twill ſerve to ſhift ye, 

And I know Fifty, | 
— Will do't for a Crown, 


Dunns come ſo boldly, 
King's Money ſo ſlowly, 
+ That by all things Holy, 
2 "Tis all I can ſay; ; 
rer Tm fo rept inn, 
The Snare that I'm trapt in, 
. WAs I'm a true Captain, 
2 Give more than my Pay. 


Cood Captain Thunder, 
Go mind your Plunder, 


Od ns I wonder 
Yau! dans-be ſo bold; 


Thus to be making, 
A Treaty fo ſneaking, 
Or Dream too of. taking, 
My Fort with ſmall Gold. 


Other Town Miſſes, 

May gape at Ten Pieces, 

but who me poſſeſſes, , 
Full Twenty ſhall Pay ; 

To all ppor Rogues in Buff, 

Thus, thus I ſtrut and huff, 

90 Capraln Kick and cuff, - 


a » 


ch on your way. - 


. 
— ' — ———— — — - — 
by rr... 


— — — 
CC ͤ ˙¹- ee — 


So xs Compleat, 


4A two Part So NO: Be 


284 


+30 
Q ' 8 H 
SF (z 
8 8 A 
wa 
S E FT) 
T 
122 
*. 
= S 
38 
88 
ES 
Ia 
| 70 
= © 
2 5 
38 
82 
* 


Lo 8 1 | = — — — — — — 
— — — — — _ 
2 . PT" As. — 
— — —— — — — — — — 
by 


ND in each track of Glory, ſince, 

And in each track of Glory, ſince ; 

their lov'd Country, or their Prince. 

ces that hate, that hate Rome's Tyranny, 

joyn the Nations right, with their own Royalty: 
e were more ready, none were more ready, 

Ie, none, none, none, none were more ready 

1 Diſtreſs to Save; 

done were more Loyal, none, : :: :: H:: :: : l: :fl: 
ne were more Loyal, none, none more Brave. 


1 


286 Jones Compleat, 


2 2 | 7 IT { 


r 80 ET. On the Enſung 
4 eb 1 9 the Officers and 


EY ys a pretty Trumpet-Tune. | 


zu elſe 1 
mn all, 
le mean 
pow? r 
Tho? 
o tho? 
know 
Conq 
And 1 


* 
- 


1 
* 
N 


| 


ö 


Ol 5 + \ hw 1 2 ET 2 2 
OW, now Winter is retreating, 
Hark, hark the Martial Drum is beating; 
ue Tmiles upon the Glorious Lear,, 
edeſtin d for Proud France to fer 
lunders ſhall ſhake with Morlborough's Thunders, | 
vein too where Staremberg did Wonders, 
fight of ſome late unlucky blunders; _,_.. 
nd the taking of Girrone March, : 
larch, begin the Seige of Arras, _ | 
hen, then lead on your way to Paris; 
wnfeur you'll confound, 


id Philip muſt in courſe go down. 1 


— 


, ceaſe Briteiſb Men your jangling, 
eat harms befall us b uy wrangling 3 
c feuds encourage ſtill the Foe, 
u elſe might quickly overthrow :- - 
un all, ler Royal Anna charm ye, 
e means to pay the Fleet and Army; 
) pow*r of bragging France will harm ye, 


— —— 


— — _ —— — — 9 
3 — 
— ö— _ 
— ww — — —— — — 


Tho? Te Deums never ceſem 
o tho' with Boyiſh crowds they threaten, 
know their Marſbals can be beaten ;; 

Conqueſts will increaſe, | 

And ſoon we ſhall comman 


Second Mov ement. 5 


H £3199 215 


LILLE.” 


d a Peace. 


* * 
— — — —— — — — 2 — — —_—_ 
— _ — E-- — — — 
— — — - — - 


—_— -» 


But if we ſquable and brawl, 
And daily to difference fall; 
If Jarr in our Votes, 
As Ranters, and Canters, 4 
And Thy Church, and my Church, 
We're ready for Cutting of Throats ; 
h n as plainly will be ſeen, 
Our loſſes begins with ſhame, 
And teaze the Gracious Queen: 
Ah, how will France delight in't, 
Who'll go to Spain, to Fight in't , 
Lifters and Shifters, 
Preſs Maſters may follow and ſeize in vain, 
No good luck follows Waring, 
Where the Natives are Jarringß; (again. 
Then happily let us agree, and have at the Mnmfeur 


4 
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* | 
Ockey was a dawdy Lad, 


And Jemmy ſwarth and Tawney ; 


h Heart no Captive made 
| For — was Prize to $ is: 


| Jockey Woes, and Sighs and Sues, 


And 7 offers Money; 
Weel I ſee they both love me, 
Bur I love only Sawney. 


Feckey high his Voice can raiſe, 
And Jemmy tunes the Viol; 


Bur when Seng Pipes ſweet Lay,, 


My Heart kens no denial: * 
One he Sings, and to'ther Strings, 
Tho' ſweet, yet only teaze me; 

Flute, can only do't, 
And Pipe a Tune to pleaſe me. 
2 | 0 


—— 


4 Catch for Three Voices,. 


Set by My. Hen. Pur 


cell. Tranſſated from the Latin of Bucha 


Pur 


— — 


ung als, caring th a Beam, 1 ; 
At ey pin 1 ow ery'd bemz 

—W kad tow ki Wife, and b 14 kis is. 
i d told His e nn e ee 

Hem made the Wedge much further go-; 
ump Joan, when at Night to Bed they came, 
d both were Playing at that ſame; 
y'd Hem, hem, hem prithee, prithee, prithee Colin do, 
everithontoydft me, = now; 
ag anſwer d n 
tk 1 wilt t. wf f Folic with half a blow ; 
des now I Bore, now I bore, now I bore, 
ow, now, now I bore, 


a when. cite, but gow I Bore, 


14 


41 4 


— — 


_ 1 * 
mn * N » 
Ws 4 


ww * 
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4 2 5 e e 
s It i 225g any, wed; . | 

For when I am near thee by deſire, - 

1 burn like any Coal of Fire. 


1 Ka quench? thy Flames III ſoon 

| k Thou art the Sun, and Tthe Sea 
ö Al Night within my Arms ſhalt be, 

And riſe each Morn as freſh as he. | 


SP == 
155 Come on thin; and couple together, | —_ 
Come al, che Old MISS, 2 
Ne and the Tall ; * Koh 27 25 
+ The richer than Creeſus, WS 12 4 
AA poorer than Job, , 
. 7 tir dang ed Bling, of 


| My Herr and als ar thy command, 
And tho” T've never a Foot of Land, 
| Yer, ſix fat Ewes, and one milch ch Cow, 
Ichink, my Jag, is Wealth en I 
| A Wheel, ere and a Spoo 
A 1. edg d with blue G 
My Coat, my Smock is thine, nad 
And ſomeching under beſt of all. 


. a - 


co. ee e. 


1 


0 


— 
— 
7 
— 
— 


_— 


Seo Om e 2 


E' take the War, that hurry'd Muy from me, 
Who to loye me, j juſt had ſworn, 
They made him . ptain ure to me, 
oe is me, he'll ne'er return; 
A thouſand Loogs abroad will Fight 2 
. 
Da t invite, 
fy i * Sword and Gun: 


By Levi grown 
| fear i in my fir, I 


argen gen dere 10 ke me look proving, 
21231 
u ory He A Ong 
Which made me ſhew as Tall agen; 
lor a new Comm too, I paid muckle 
Which with 2 — Flowers did ſhine; 
M Love wall might think we gry nod Bonny, 24, 
0 Scorch Laſt was Cer fo Fine. > 


Nl 14. wichour the Man of Gad, 
grented all. 


— 


My Petticoat I S 
too with 1 Treue, 
= Hoſe, Garrer full over Lace; 


oh! the fatal thou 
"Iv Ny theſe are nought, 
Who rid to Towns, and Riffled with D 


bebe iy Loon might | have Plunder d me · 


1 


x OW vil are the Sordid Intrigues of the Towns, 
Cheating and Lying continually ſway ; - 

From Bull — Punk, to the Politick Gown, 

In Plotting and Sorting, they waſte the Day: 
A their Diſcourſe is of Foreign Affairs, 

7 The French and the Wars is Se Gy 5. 


| 

Marria e 7 is Virgin er N. | 
in pining, £7 Won 

| 


Nay, t 
Ah Curſe of this Farr arring, Riker lack have 1 


: Ibop'd a rich" Trader & Ogli 


— my Conjugal Fetters to — 
I planted my ſnare too; for one lov VA Ans 
But found his deſign was another things 
From'the Court Province, down to the dull Citts 
both Cully and Wits of Matriaga are ny 
. alas wed ry * ming 
, tho a irgin lies pining, | 
Ah pox ofthe «jv what luck have 1. | 


— 


vgs  Sowes Conplat 
Ham 


pon Court, a 2p Song: _ Th a prthy r. 
(Ti, male by Perſon of Bü 


Mi divine Glens, her Palace 125 ard, 

2 n delight ET i * 
1Wweer amet, ng; 

The Love ſick Ph;londer OL ps en din * 

More happy than yet any 

2 dear px nec = — 1 >" 

AM Eyes are deli 0 

Thou nne ev eee 

Ah ! juſt ſo does ihe, .. 


As the River's Cont Ei 
$0 her breath rr Seer in 7 
As the Trees by the 275 feel a nouri f nd ö 


$0 my Heart is refreſh'd by a 
The Birds pretty Notes, wo when ſhe 12 


* the ſw Fereftof {Gags lore) 1 
= I tar dear * 5, for 7 IR bre 
o enjoys this ſweet * L 
Has all Paradiſe too. ds | 
* 


0 S o.n 65 Compleat, 
4So 86 onthe Victory over the Turks. 


Ark chai chanting anneons roar; 

Ecchoing. from t German ore. 

And the joyful News comes o'er; 
The Turkrare all confor nded? 

Lorrain comes, they run; they run, 

Oharge your 'Horſe-thro? ke grand half Moon, 

We'll Quarter give to none, 
Since Staremberg is w 


Cloſe -your-rank; and each: brave foul? 
Take a luſty flowing bowl,” 
"Her carouſe.to-rhe Riyal Pole, 
he. Empires braye defender 5 


No. 


- 


No Man lea ve his poſt by ſtealeh 
Plunder the Grand Yifier's wealth, 


* 
g # 


Of the ſecond Alexander. 


Mahomet was a ſober dog, 

A Sm. beer, drowy, ſenſeleſs Rogue, 
The juice of the Grape ſo much in wogie, . 
To forbid to thoſe adore him; 
Had he but allow'd the Vine, 

Given em leave to carouſe in Ns, 


II. 
—UU— — 


And conquer d all before him. 


With dull 7ez they fought in v 
Hopeleſs Vict'ry 8 5 
Where ſprightly Mus fills ev'ry Vein; 


IIK. 


Our Brain: (like our Cannons) warm, 

With often firing feels no harm, 

While the Sober ſor flies the alarm, 
No Laurel can befriend him. 


Chrifians thus with conqueſt crown di 

Cenqueft with the Glaſs goes round, 

Weak Coffze can't keep its ground, 
Againſt the force of Claret : 


11115 


LIL, 


And the Pagan Troops recoyl, 
The Valiant Poles divide the ſpoil, 
And in brisk Nectar ſhare it. 


Infidels are now o'ercome, | 
But the melt Chriftian Turk at bene, 
Watching the fate of Chriftendow, , 
Bur all his hopes are ſhallow ; 
Since the Poles have led the Dance 
Let Engliſh Ceſar now advance, | 
And if ke ſends a Fleet to France, 


He's a VVig that will not follow. 


Jo. 


Bur drink a Helmet fuli to c Health, . 


The Terk had ſafely paſt the Kr, 


Succeſs muſt needs atrend him ; ; 


Whilit we give them thus the Foil, 


37 oe I 
E e ſuch. | 
5 the Br 
[= = 
dows dreſs'd in 
u en verdanc B 
Lovely- : 
Ab! then: — . Na "Mines 
The Fie = 
— 2 in Exce 55 


904 K 80 Complat,. 

See the Beautious River 1 

Sec every Billow Kouling 02, 1 

Trees and flowers Court the Sum 
In yonder ſhady Wood, 


But when Cynthia does appear, 
To bleſs my Eyes with all that's fair,. 
Ah! what Beauty. can compare 


Io Charming Fleſt and Blood; 
Nature alt her Rural Joys, — 
At large expoſes to our Eyes, OY 
But Hills and Valleys, Air and Skyes, 
- Henceforth let fools admire; 
his that my Life may be, 
rown'd with true felicity, 
Let my Proſpect ſtill be thee. 
No other I'll defire.. ' © 


eee 


* 


] Ads and Laſſes Blith and Gay, 
Hear what my Song diſcloſes, 
As I one Morning ſleeping lay, 
Upon a bank of Rotes: 
ily ganging out his Gate, 
By geud luck chanc'd to ſpy me; 
pulling Bonnet from his Pate, 
He ſoftly lay down by me. 


ily tho' I muckle priz d, 
et now I wou'd not know him; 
But made a Frown my Face diſguis'd, 
And from me ſtrove to throw him: 
Fondly he ſtill nearer preſt. — 
1 — Boſom wing: 8 | 
His beating Heart too thump'd ſo faſt, 
I thought the Loon was dy ing. 


Bot reſolving 3 N 
An angry Paſſion ang A 

| ofren roughly Hs im by, 
With. words full of diſdaining: 

Muy baulk'd no favour win, 
Went off ſo diſcontented; 

But I geud faith for all my Sing. 
Ne'er half. ſo much · Repented· 


. 


My 8 


it Morn. 
he Fields did aii to view the 


laſt 


anuary 


N 7 
As Ialongt 


I 


Winter's 


Apron with bonny breat Brow. 


Tleaked me b 


* 
* 
« 
1 


111 


fan. 307 
— d morrow fair 


ew and fine, kind 26 b to yes 


144 fair Maid quo I, EIT ye now? 
Quo ſhe, I mean a Mile orews, 8 brow. | 


. I'm weel contend wo have © fike - 
or the Gme inten 
adh a Mile or twa, Ize 2 2 l 


When we 
May I not dight your Apron fine, kiſs your bogny brow. 


Ne Sir, far fork, 
| a, pad ha — — to Teens 


woes I've a better choſen than any ſike as ws 
ho boldly may my Parra bt 1 ; nk (how. 


Na, if ya ave contiuttcd, F hive a mia v6 fig; A. 
Rather than be rejected, I will o'er the play; 
And I will choſeyen's me own Kar had ſball nor on me rew. 


ler nue di brow, 


dr, Inc Ke 3 e 2 
Vou need not l ha ſtarted, for eight that Ize ded nar 
You know Wemun for Modeſtie, ne at the firſt time boo, 

en | 


p A 
” . LIT * > * 4 
3 | 4 
 DONGS. 
= N F 
” * — 1 * „* 

. , k t ? * I _ 4 * © , 4 wth w " Is 1. 5 
* * - f * . * . a 4 
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Tr dear Cock e 
— er — Joy - 
BY: ing, m Honey, 
Pretty — Boy: 
Before I do Rock thee, 
ith ſoft Lul-le-byp © * | 
Eive me thy ſweet Lips, 


To be Kiſs, kiſs, kiſs, 10% 15 kiſe, 
KEE Charming high Fore- head, 


Eyes too like Sloes; 
Dimp le Chin, 


I. right Reman Noſe : 


jm bdbbb - 


LI 


11111 


Wich ſome pretty marks, 
That lie under thy Cloaths ; 
Sure thow'lt be a rare one, © 
To Kiſs, kiſs, &c. 


To make thee gi uickly, - 
I'll do what l 2 

TI Feed thee, Dll Stroak thee, 
I'll make thee a Man: 

Ah! then how the Laſſes, 
Mol, Betty and Nan; 

By thee will run | 
To be Kiſe, kiſc, &c. 


And when in due Seaſon, 
My Bi ſhall Wed; 
And Lead a young Lady, 
From Church to the Bed : 
A Welfare the looſing, 
Of her Maiden-Head ; 
If Billy come near her, 
To Kiſs, kiſs, &c. 


Then Welfare high Fore-head, 
And Eyes black as Sloes; - 
And Welfare the Dimple, 
And Welfare the Noſe : x 
And all pretty Marks, t 
Thar lie under the Cloaths ; 
For none is more ho 


Tv Kiſe, kiſs, &c. 


ky * 


* — — 2 ww 


— — — — 3 —„—¾ — — 
— — — — — 


| 1 the Cock cron rt a all abroad, | 
De James, Gn your cams, 


el to carry the Cor 
227 2 
Vater, 


e drawsy and 
ee Boys. 


[At ein: 
ee 


To get us =. 


Away where the ere the Brly owing 


| Your Smock ſleeves aA go bind * the  Sheaves too, 
on wo nimble oung Row! 1 0 


over, t It 0 
2 . 


wo for the Mow, and two for the Plow, 
= 7 del 7 labour comes after; 


but if — yk 
II Kal ben 0s Iii and * 7 


ber the 1 © tell Race . = 


Barn's a brave place to ſteal 


M 


343 


x: 
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of WT wixt her and you then 228 eee the Mow then 
= et- r Night or your f 
Z 1 
— — f 


MI ; 


1 * 
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ISE Bonny Kare, the Sun's got up high, 
T he Fidlers have pla aw fo their Sik a rry Tune; 
ive em a Georges, bid 'em god b'w'y 1 
And gang to the Wells before tis noon, 
There Health ize drink my three 
— 1 among _ —5 —— 1 Ws 
here tho ſome young Fops may chance to > hearts, 

ſelf Jockeys Pal ill be | 


— + 


* 


: 


Aſſure thy 


we come home we'll kiſs and we'll bill, 

And Feaſt on each other as well as our meat; | 
ſhen ſaddle our Nags and away to Box-hill, -— © _ 
And there, there, there, conſummate the Treat. | 


Ind when at Bowls I chance to be broke, | 
Smile thou, and for loſſes I care notapin ; 
U puſh on my Fortune at Night at the Oak, 


And quickly, quickly, quickly, recov's all * 


r thy diverſion coud'ſt thou but think, 

Why here all degrees cold Bumpers take off ; 

r why all this croud come hithe r Fa Aer 

In ſpight of the Spleen — 2 make thee laugh. 
urtiers and Plough- men, States- men and Citts, 

The Men of the Sword, and Men of the Laws; © 


Virgin, the Punck, the Fools, and the Wits, 
Al tope off their Cu ps for a different Cauſe. 


rry'd Brides their 


ck: Morki uaff la 
Bully 000 drinks Sw off his Diſeaſe, 


dall fearing the Fall of the Leaf. | 7 


"44 


— 2 — to pleaſe, 
I 


al 
il 
il 


d muſty Wives take Nine in hand, 
a Mating 1 too, that Syex'd wk Favs 
= opes they'll have 228 'rwp Man, 
— Vhen out he be Fe = - | 
6 7 7 — © 


n hopes to conceive z. - 


at and fair, great iyi s dear Bleſſin 
NO be Channing Regent of tlie gens 
e thus ſadly exprefling * 
Her Grief, ſat g on the Plains: I 
Why did my Fate'exalt-me ſo high, - 


Ah?! How vainly fines the Sun, 
Till Fates decree; the Winds and Sex, 
1 Wat, waft kim to me. 
Age Flocks, and flo Paſtures : 


1 raVthous Wolves too fain would be M; | 
Devotr all my Lambs, and break down. my fold: 
ily, while here, ſecur'd me from fear, 

the Wy Herd 4 in 2 8 Dear; 


Bu — SHR — — 
t = 
Me | | 

3 — — 2 « — " - 
* % ˙* _c ———*— +,” . a * „ © , = „ - 9 — 
mm ers - ee + 2 we „„ - - ww <4 * aw —— — 4 . . 
* 

K — — % —— % /ᷣ ———WKR¾%ß4 . —— 2220 - , w \ | ww * * 4 * b. 

— 5 ' * 
* * 1 „„ Win ng 0 Fo — 

ed nee... Ald " out . : 4 \ 

. wy 


Wins P 2 : 7 
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Pleaſant and Divertive. 


8 was tall and f Noble Race, 
And lov'd me better than any cane; 
But now he ligs by another Laſs, 


And will ne er be my love agen??: 

| gore tig fine Seerch Lug an. Band” N 

I put em on with mine own handddzʒ 

| gave him Houſe, and I gave him Land, "8 
Vet Sawney will ne er be my Love agen. 


111K 


a lrobbid the Groves'of all heir eg, 2 
And Noſegays made to give Sammy one: 
— WW He ad my Breaſt and Fa would do mere, R T2 

Geud feth me thought he was a bonny ole: 2 


He ſqueez d my-fingers, graſp'd my knee, 
And carv'd m Name on — green Tree, 
And ſigh'd and languiſh'd to lig by me, Wo 
Vet now he wo not be my Love agen, © ' 5 © — 


My Bongrace and my Syn-burnt-face, 1252 
He prais'd, and al y Ruſſet Gown; * 
But now he doats on the Copper Lace, 
Ks ſome _ _ <4 8 

e ga ives and Cr 1 
WEIS F. bor ul fit fi ing ae beam, | - — 
Fer now ne'er will be my Loye afin. 
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| 9 Þ Was when the Sheep were Shearing, 
2 And under the Barly Mow; **. 
2 Dick gave to Dol a Fairing, 
As ſhe had milk d her 


ii Quoth he, I'fain Von Wed thee, 
Fre Hey kid, Hey Cock, Hey, and hey for 
ve Hey F1 oc an a 
Sing, ſball I come Kiſs het wer 5 Boyz 
Sing, ah? fhall I come, ſhall I come Kiſs thee now ? 
I long Sweer-heart to Bed thee, 
And merrily Buckle too, 


1 iſh, , Hey Cock 3 hey for « Boyz 
thee n 
aug ab! Lal Tee ; hal T come kin thee now? 


Del ſeem'd not to regard him, 


W 
et W 
Like any Miller's Mare: 
And cunningly io pro rove ring en 
And Value 
A Cry'd fie, nay Piſh, nap" io and prichee hand by, 
or T am too young to Wed; 
She ſaid, ſhe ne'er cou'd Love him, 
Nor any Man cloſe in Bed; 
Then fie Piſh, fie, nay Piſh, nay prithee ſtand bY, 
For I am too young to Wed. 


Like one that's ſtruck with Thunder,. 3 
Stood I hopes ro to _— | 


re Pak: 3 


— 


* 


Then try, tho 
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320 Soncs Compleat, 


At laſt he ſwore, grown bolder, 
He'd hire ſome common Shrew ; 


For hey piſh, hey fie, hey for 
Ting, Bal 1 comes KIN tho aver? 


Sing, I come thee now ? 
In Loving Arms did fold her, 
* Fer Sneak, and Cringe, and _ 


With her po, hey fie, hey for a Boy, 


Sing, mall I come Kiſs thee now. 


Convinc'd of her Coy folly, 
And ſtubborn Female will ; 
Poor Dol grew 4 8 
The Griſt went by her Mill: 
I hope, ſhe cry'd, you're wiſ 
Then credit what I have bid; 


Tho I do cry nay fie, and piſh, and prithee ſtand by, 


That I am too young to Wed; 


Bring you the Church adviſer, 
_ 


dreſs w» the Bridal Bed ; 


If Tam too young to We 


4 £ 


cry, fieand 155 and prithee 


” 
vw 
* 


ſtand by, 


Pleaſartt and Divertive, 321 
HE Sun had loos'd his weary Team, 
T And turn'd his Steeds a ED 
Ten Fathoms deep in Neptune: Stream, 
1 15 ln 
cars t cri in the Firmament, | 

Like Milkanidroas May-day ;; IE 
Or Country Laſſes a Mumming ſent, 

Or School Boys on a Play-day. 


Apace came on the 'd Morn, 

The Herds in F A conf lowing; - 
And mongſt the Poultry in the Barn, 

The Ploughman's Cock ſate crowing +> 
When Roger dreaming of Golden Joys, 
7 Was wak'd by a bawling Rout, Sir; 

For Ci/ly told him, he — muſt riſe, 
His Juggy was crying out, Sir. 


Y, Not half ſo quickly the C o round, wif” 10 1 
At the tapping a good _—_ 1:33 
As Roger, Hoſen and Shoon had found, "2 
And Button'd his Leather Jerkin: ir 
X _ Mare was ſaddl'd with wond'rous ſpeedy, 
ith Pillion on Buttock right Sir; 22 
And thus he to an old Midwife ride, | 
To bring the poor Kid to light, Sir. 13955 «$7 


Dp, up dear Mother, then Roger crys; | 
In 7 


he Fruit of my Labour's now come; 

s Belly it ſprawling lies, 

cannot get out till you come: 

IN help it, crys the old Hag, ne er doubt, 
Thy 7ug ſhall be well , Boy; 

Il get the Urchin as ſafely out, 

As ever it did get in, Boy. 


mn __ now — witkall her feet, 
o whipping or Spurs were wanting; 
At laſt 3 700d Hoaſe they get, 


, And'Mew, ſocn cry'd the bantling: 
P 5 


A 


: 
: 


322 Songs. Compleat, 
A Female Chit ſo ſmall was born, 

They / put it into a Flagonz - 
And mult be Chriſten d that very Mom, 
For fear it ſhould die a Pg. 


ou Ruger ſtruts about the Hall, 
2 reat as thie Prince of ,; 
id wife crys, her Pares are 

| 2 they will cx wer, one 
What tho ? her ighs and Legs lic cloſe, 
_ _ * en JÞ Spid * 8 a 

ey will when u reens grows, 

By grace of the Lord he wider. 


And now the merry 8 bowls ver rowd, 
The Goſſips were Ipio of ſhame too; 
In butter'd Ale the Prieſt half Genn, 
Demands the Infant's Name too: 
Some call'd it Phil, ſome Florida, 
But Kate was allow'd the beſt” hin't; 3. 
For ſhe would have it Cunicula, 
Cauſe there was pretty Jeſt int. 


Thus — of Wincheſter was known 
And famous in Neue and Dover; 
And highly rated in Land Town, 
And courted the Kingdom over: 
The Charms of Cunny by Sea and Land, 
Subdues each human Creature; 
And will our ſtubborn Hrarts command, 
_ Whilſt there Ha Min] in Narurs, * Þ 
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K* the Bridegroom! fill the Sky 
ith pleaſing ſounds of welcome Joy: 
Joy to the Bride, may laſting Bliſs, 
And cant ſtill prove like this, 

Joy to 7 4. . 5 | | . 5 


Never were Marriage Joys Divine, 


But where two ant Hearts Combine ;. I oo 


He that proves Falſe, himſelf doth cheat, 
Like ſick Men taſts, but cannot eat. 


What is a Maiden-head 7 ah what? 

Of which weak Fools ſo'often' prate ?* _ 

Tis the young Virgin's Pride and'Boaft, 

Yet never was found but when twas lott; 
'Tis the, Or | : 


Fill me a Glaſs then to the brink; 
And its Confuſion here Flt drink; 
And he that baulks the Health'F nam'd, 
May he die young, and then be D — 
4 d he that, Go 
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TRR Night her blackeſt Sable wore, Bur 
| And gloomy were the Skies; T 
And glitt' ring Stars there were no more, Anc 
Than thoſe in Szela's Eyes: | 1 


When at her Father's Gate Iknock'd, / 
Where I had a ws —— 

And Shrowded only with her Smock, 
The fair one let me in. 


2 
7 


Faſt loch d within her cloſe Embrace, 
CE Oo 
we reaſt, 
.— every cou in = $1 

eager n 'd, 
Reſolv'd the Fort to win; | 
And her fond Heart was ſoon betray'd, 
To yield and let me in. | 


Then! then! beyond expreſſing, 
AI 
I knew no greater bleſſing, 
Sa great a God was 1: 
And the tranſported with delight, 
And lady wou) char ger Nigh 
nd-kindly vow'd that every 3 
She'd rife and let me in. e 


But, oh! at laſt ſhe prov'd with Bern, 
And ſighing ſat and dull; 
And I that was as much concern'd, 
Look'd then juſt like a Fool : 
Her lovely Eyes with tears run o er, 
r 


Repentin raſh Sin; 
She 25 8 + curs'd the fatal hour, 
That e er She let me in. | 


But who could cruelly deceive, 
Or from ſuch Beauty part; _ 
I lov'd her fo, 1 could not leave 
The Charmer of my Heart: 
* r concert the Crime, 
us all was well again ; 
And now ſhe thanks the bleſſed Hour, 
That e er ſhe let me in. | n 
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Flaaſant and Diuertive. 


Tr 
e ROUC cinοον, feu W Was 
Bonny Yookey Brith and Gay, ' 
Said to Jenny making Hay, 
Let's fit a little 2 nod prattle, ? 


Tis a Jultry Day: © _ Eu AH. 0 
He lod had Goa oh Black-Brow'd Maid. 
But Jockey was a Wag and would ne er conſent to Wed; 
Which made her piſh and phoo,and cry out it will not do, 
I cannot, cannot, cannot, wonnot, monnot Buckle too. 


Herold her Montag wis provw ai Tabs, =. 
nd that no one now, but - 
Let my dear, thou thouldeſt prevail, - Folks 
-  . - ButI know nor what Tail,  . 
I ſhall dream of Clogs, and Wy — 
Ft err. at 8 — 3 

But I'll give t oves, and a Bongrace to wear, 

da . Filly-Foal, to ride out and take the Air 3. 
If thou ne er will piſh nor phbo, and cry it ne er all do 
I cannot, cannot, G. | 
That you'll give me Trinkets, cry'd ſhe, I believe, 
But ahl what in return muſt your poor Jenny give; 
Wen my Maiden Treaſure's gone, 

Imuſt to Dum Town; | 
And Roar, and Rant, and Patch and Paint, 

And Kiſs for half a Cron: | 

Each Drunken Bully oblige for Pay, | 

dearn an hated 1 an odious Fulſom way ,. 

no, it ne er ſhalt do, for & Wife LT be to 1. 

Or T.cammot, cannot, G 
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we fro en ing, : 


di to himſelf ard c ing, 

qhing to himſelf and ering, SS 
Kiſs me, kiſs me, Dear, before my Dying; 
Kiſs me once and eaſe my pain. - | 


Sighing to himſelf and crying, 
retched I to love in vain ; 
m ſcornin ng and denyin 
To reward your faichfu Swain: 
Kiſs me, Dear, before my Dying, 


Kiſs me once and eaſe my bai — 


. ſcornin ng and denying, tt 
To reward your faithful Swain ; 
Chloe, , hoghing 6 his crying, 
Told him that he Lov'd in vain ;-. 
Kiſs me, Dear, before my Dying, 
Kifs me once _ on 4 * 


a "> 


chu, laug ry 
Told him WS Mi vein 


But repenting and Compl 

When He Kif ſs'd, de RG again: 
Kifs'd him up before his ing, 
| Kid kim vp, and es «de 
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Game at Pam. 
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Wager Phi 


y Lad —— 
But ſig ing in \ bis doleful dumps, 
Leuk d at her and loſt his Trumps, 
Ah ! a blither ſport was Jockey 'schief Aim 
+ Thoſe bright Eyes; .. 


Ah wrltaday, dear Phillids, 
and yet deſtroy mee, | 
ne'er Twin Dorn or 3 


Or SIRE 
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Knave, now Gay hows 
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111K 


1 8 1 5 


t | ; 
_==—_m— 
KR ˙* 9 - _— 
- * * 


$3344 
af 
ul | 
8 
ik 
| 
1 1 
* 
-» 


. 1 


ke 


The Loon Heart wounded rele 


J Cards and made em prove, 
All 2 to take poor en weak py 
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Till to ws 451155 love > chang'd the origin 1 
To Wedlock Joys, and Jockey was her Pam. 
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O Horſe, brave boys of Newmorkes, to Horſe, 
You'll loſe the Match b by longer delaying ; 
The Gelding juſt now was led over the Courſe 

I think the Devil's in you for ſtay — 2 
Nun, and endeavour al to bubble the Sporters, 
Bets may recover all loft at the Groom- Porters; 
Follow, follow, follow, follow, come down to the Dix 
Take the odds and then you'll be rich. 8 


For I'll have the brown Bay, if the blew bonriet ride, - } 
And hold a thouſand Pounds of his fide, Sir; 

Dragen would ſcow'r it, but Dragon grows old; 

He cannot endure it, he cannot, wonnot now run K. 
As lately he could: 


Age, age, does hinder the Speed, Sir. 


Now, now, now they come on, and ſee, 

See the Horſe lead the way ſtill ; 

Three lengths before at the curning the Lands, 
Five hundred Pounds upon the brown Bay ſtill; 
Pox on the Devil, I fear we have loſt, r 
For the Dog ,the Blue a, has run it, 4 
A Piguet cht upon it, 

he wrong ſide the Poſt; | 
Niſzounds was ever ſuch Fortune. 


[ Sed | 
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Fee 


HEN firſt — ſo'd for a Kiſs, 
innocent Heart was tender; 


My Eyes dec 
fain an artful = — uſe, 
2 — T the 3 . 
But Love wou er no 283 
T all dy, and last _— 
He'd fit „ and laug : 

\ thouſand pretty would ſay.;. 

y hand he'd ſqueez, and:preſs my knees,. 
Tl farther on he got by degrees. 


cart, juſt like. a Veſſel at Sean, 
4 hen Amyntas Was near 
jut hf ſo cunning a_Pilogwas he, 
Thro' Doubrs and. Fearghe'd ſtill ſail og; 
thought in him no danger cou'd be, 
* n me; 
oon, Was to agree, 
To taſt of Joys before unknown: 
Vell might he boaſt his Pain not loſt, 
or ſoon he 5 .d the Golden Coaſt; 
1 the Oar, and tach'd the ſhore, 


never Merchant went before; ' 


That tho} pult'd him away from rhe bl, 
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4 Mack to the | frei Sox: Vid ; 
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e 6 one ae Nigh had ncchfic' es ep 
Jean reach'd her the Pot that ſtood by her; 
J in the next Chamber could hear it to hiſs, , 
The Sluice was ſmall, but Stream was ſtrong: 68 
My Soul was melting, thinking of bliſs, , | 
And raving I lay with defirez; ooo 
But nought could be 1 
„„ 
Nor card for Pangs I ſu : 
Joan next, made haſt, *. | 
Tn the ſelf ſame Caſe; N 5 4 
To fix the Pot cloſe to her own 221 85 
Then Floods did come, 
One might have ſwom | ant 
And puff a Whir wind flew from her B— 33 Jun 


. Baps Toon, by theſe frange Blaſt thr do rſs, IN 

gueſs that the Night will windy . | The 

For when ſuch Showene do fall from the his, | The fir 
To clear the Air the North- wind blows 1 ut fing 

tie I Quean, her Lady replies, lea ve 

That Tem broke owe from behind ye I lhe Ga 

= 2 rut wes cn from my Eyes, lime w 

g The troubled Air offends my Noſe: 

Says Joan ods-heart, | | 

| You have d a 

Aud now frees Foe, | 

is till your mind, | 

= I Toft — behind, 

But never fell hower from me withour wind. 
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A Poerical oration 7 


ritten in Queen Ann's. Reign, in Honour of the 
Ladies, intended for a>\gw;Comedy.. call d, a 
Wife worth a Kingdom And Spokew 4 me 
on the Publick TEATAE in Drury Laxx, 
Tune the 7th, 1714. 


N this wide Town two f JEN precedence get, 
| The Game:of;Politicks, tha Came of Wit; 
The firſt, the Heads profo with Art purſue, 

ut fince with State Affairs, Ive nought 0, do, 7 
leave that Winning ſor the Lord knows who: 


The Game of Wit ſuits more my on Affair, E 


Time was an Author in an Elbow Chair, 


ite on the Stage as Judge, find fault, who dare? 
ut now ('tis hard) chat rhings ſhould alter ſo, 3 


or. Hand hereg with Poſture; humbly low: , 

lo beg each Tyrant Cricicky not, to be my Foc, 

my own Perſon ſue, to change t the mood, 

Vhich truly I ſhould bluſh for; if 1.could : A 

et Parent Theſpis, oft harapga'd the Throng, 

Ind to Auguſtus, tuneful Ovid ſung 

for did fund Shakopee Bugkin's here, his noble Ge. 
22 * 0 

n honour of brigh ht Beauty ke © aca 

0 ere the fair, now t 
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Oh Heaven! thay[Ruy'senvayle vo fiene 2 - 
On envigus Harpers nau idee look/dowhn 3211! 
e irc hen n Tong %, , 19 25801 
rom charming E ap ane ery pes fg Þ 2 ” 
„that thriqugh Imporfection Fear, or Shame 74 -- 
ould ne utter. to rent CNHRTLETSImy Name j 
h pow'r of:Beaoty 3:ngqwe:my?S0n! cum rue: 
7 o ſpeak a long Oration, in your Praiſe: 


The Play too will I hope, meer ſome Eſteem 5 
REES mende 
ife, in full perfection of the ſort, 


— reaches the bright Zenith of the Court: 
uts ye in 
Who welt 2 1237.2 ky 105 geßdee; 

For A th ſ W Globe, there will be ſeen, 
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wich them ſage Camick parts lyou'tbyiewy: 
914 Pleaſant A . We 5 
eis them 6n-genfrovs|Favore Fatly;c!: ! 5 O 
nd ſincę che Wiater af my- time — 20 


That — t ſuch Fruits and Flowers to treat 
As us'd ge my Summer, and my Sprin — 1 
Accept Mh Candor n tliis mean repaſt, Ts 5 
e Adden Indulgence more to Crown bl. 4 
Wich this regard] chat ĩt may be yourtakt, 1 On 
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Go 2002 em „ge I I 099 val4 af T 
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I that my comick Proſe and Lyrick Sbime, 


Had quite reſign 1 to 1 80 Ws th Wher 
By ki prune 490 Gaspi Wong Ra flags yr 76 But ge 
y his, great; Theam ibſpir'd, fot”; (Fore, þ Prays: 
nd with new_Vigour court 1 oo; once' er Havig 
The Muſe, that Sings, how Britain in diſtreſs, we 0 
a reat 


Has in her Royal Guardian, found redreſs; * 
8 — a fam d Heroe, in her awful Lord; | 
eady in ſhining Arms to weild his t 
I brave defence of Right, by Providence Lenord. 
/ And:as.in Fable, when the Bruter made War, 
When ſtubborn Factions with Inteſtine Jar; 


Turns 
Relien 
(71 

And n 


Raſhly reſfolv'd each other to oppoſe; © 1 5 bea 
Tumultuous crowds about Sucle non ) | Happy 
But when they would a lawleſs Heir Seo, But ba 
The Soveraign Lion, the bold Parties aw'd, And h. 
Controu1'd his Foes at home, and thoſe abroad; Right 
Proclaim'd his wa] proy'd his'v _— & Power, Nec che 
And made the growling Herd, all t at his Roa re; 
- The Paralell is lain and ice Ne Caſe; 110 That o 
Nor muſt the bo ceaſe here her noble Chace, And ty 
This hunt of Fame, fix'd in the Royal Race. Iſe w. 
The Prince is next, I the d'by Eternal doom, M b. Tory an. 
Fated for Greatneſs in the Years to come, W._ Oh ſ 


Whoſe florent Sp Swen bears gaben Blooni: 
Upon that Ares 8 bje& how wut 
Could here dilate, but er 'my't 
| Aa n faulrers, when I Th Renew, 
And ſtill a « bright r Gloty in the Princeſt%% 
Oh ler thit gracious lack: you ene Charins, 
Still new* Cregres i pers 0 bat ſhe warms: 


Aae a 8 ory ſo fr, | 
orphan iT: y | 


o call 05 e 
123 es & Heirs! wee 
et het 1 ever 55 1995 Ach Jo, 07 idle; 
. And blaſts aſpiring Hopes t. wo 250 1 70 
Fill'd with Seraphick Love does timely breed, is 
And bears a Race of Angels to ſucceed; 
Thus as ſome deſart Land, whoſe wild diſtreſs, As 


Seems wanting Providengisl Care to bleſs; Wh ya 
. © 


e, 
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Fhe 


7 at 2765 ug Nature does ſurprize, 
And t UCRS FO. mi e the he Grave and Wits | 
Elſe we're all guided by calm Reaſon's Rules, 
Tory and Whig, were only Terms for Fools. 


Werde ne e i are of the Land, 105 


4 need not {hr fear. of 2 7 harms, 
r Value Southern at W torms: XK 
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Happy thy Natives all, could they agree: 
But baneful Ecuds prevent that valued Lot, 
And hateful Jarrs abqut the Lord knows wat: = 
Right * 0 rhe 1 | Cauſe they feign, | * 
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Oh ſacred, Union! could thy Charm command, 
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A Sanction — Promote your Happineſs, 
And crown your g Bliſs : 
To pleale a Parent; 47 ſhoot, 
But Children are the e Fruit; 
The charming Prattle, IE" Tales they tell, 
By Nature tau hr, all K far excel. 

May then, th' Illuſtrieus Babe with ſpeedy growth, 
Fretch out his Iafancy, and haſt ro Youth ; 
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360 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions." 
From Vouth to Manhood, may his Vears improve, 
Bleſt with a Father's Joy, a Mother's Love, 5 
And ſacred Gifts deſcending from above. 
ITh' Eternal in your Favour does beſtow, 
A Comfort glittering Courts, but feldem know; 
A quiet Life, from proud Ambition"free; 
An Heir too, to ſupport your Family's e- 
Sent to Exalt, and make your Pleaſures great, 
In the calm Halcyon Days of your retreat. 
So in the Roman State, when Civil War, 
Barraſs'd the Nati ves, by Inteſtine Iarrn 
When rage in Triumph rode through every Street, 
And he whoſe Arm was ſtrongeſt, had Wit: 
The noble * Artis in rural BoW es, 
Paſt with ſelected Friends, and Books, his Hours; 
Sometimes his beauteous Spouſe too, would improve 
The Day, with Tales of Conſtancy and Love: 
But yet no Males could bring, till Jane prone 0 
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To pity, ſumm'd at laſt all Joys in one, 
Heard her devoted Prayers, e 
| And bleſt her with a Son: 
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